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SWAN SONG, 


POR THE SATURDAY BVERING Post. 
BY ELEANOR C. DONNELLY. 


Fade, sunlight ' up the western hills, 
Come, twilight’ pere and meek of heart. 

Sing not, ob, streams ' por dance, oh, rills' 
For Life and I mast part. 


From the sweet silver of the night, 
From the rare opal of the day, . 
From mortal ken, from mortal sight, 

Singing, I pass away. 


My lesser holdings laid aside, 

My vestare turns the moon-spray dull— 
In royal raiment, like » bride, 

Death fibds me beautiful. 


Ob, willows' bending down to touch 
The stream that wanders murmuring— 

I did not dream that Death was such 
An awfal, livid thing ' 


I enw bis face, afer, afar, 

Gleam tarough the gloaming and the dew, 
The eye I thought « pleasant star, 

Now burns me through and through. 


His chill hand clasps my living heart, 

Hie chill breath clouds mine eyes with mist— 
Strange palees in my bosom start, 

T cannot more resist ' 


Fade, sunlight ' up the western hills, 
Come, twilight ' fragile as a sigh— 
Ory out, ob, streams! and wail, ob, rills' 

I die! I die! I die! 





AN GHOPEAP HR | se a a 
ostensibly attending on her, should she want 


WRITTEE FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PosT, 
BY MRS. ELLEN WOOD, 


Avruon ov “Tux Eant’s Davomruns,"’ “ Daxns- 
pont Hovex,”’ Tas Rep Couxr Fanm,"’ &c. 





[Batered according to Act of Congress, in the year 
1860, by Deacon & Peterson, in the "s Office 
of the District Court for the Eastern District of 


Pennsytvenia. } 


* CHAPTER VII. 


WHAT THE SRA CAST UP—THE FLAG HALF-MAST HIGH, 

The words spoken by the servants, perhaps 
heedlessly, that their lady might be ‘‘ catching 
her death,’’ were borne out more literally than 
such words generally are. Whether it was 
the kneeling on the stone floor in the chilly 
night ; whether it was the scantiness of the 
apparel she had thrown on ; or the rising from 
her bed, hot, for that she had previously been 
in bed, there was no doubt, certain it is, that vio- 
lent cold and inflammation attacked Lady Dane. 
The medical men called it pleurisy ; less sci- 
entific peop'e, inflammation of the chest: no 
matter for the proper term, Lady Dane was in 
imminent danger. 

She lay in her spacious bed-room, so redo- 
lent of comfort; its fire regulated that the 
temperature might be of a certain heat, its 
little luxuries ready at hand. The servauts, 
moving softly in their list slippers, were 
anxious and attentive; the doctors were un- 
remitting ; the neighborhood was concerned. 
Could life have been kept in Lady Dane by 
earthly means, they were not lacking: but 
when the time comes for its departure, who 
may prolong its stay? Lady Dane was dying; 
and she knew it. An emicent physic'an had 
been summoned from town; he had paid his 
visit that morning, and had gone back again. 
A rumor spread in the servants’ hall, though 
whence originating and how ticy could have 
got hold of it, they themselves would have 
been at a loss to tell, that the great London 
man had pronounced it, in confidence to Mr. 
Wild, a case without hope. 

“TI said it from the first,’’ wailed Sophie. 
“I knew when two died out of the family, the 
third would not be long after them.” 

“What's that, Mam'selle Sophie !"’ cried 
Mr. Braff. 

“What's that!’ sharply retorted Sophie: 
“it’s a well known certainty to avybody who 
keep their eyes open. I have remarked it 
hundreds of times in my own coun ry, and I 
daresay you have in yours, if ya'll only pat 
your recollection to work, aud cast it back- 
wards. Let two out of the same family die, 
pretty near together, and you may look soon 
for the third interment. ih’, safe to come, if 
not directly, before the twelvemonth’s up." 

“ Notisense,”’ said Broff. 

“Ia ft nonsense! You just lock abroad and 
take notice, if you've never noticed it before. 
You cam begin with this household,” added 
Sophie, tapping her foot om the floor to give 
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ed Sophie. “But I don’t think she is going 
to recover: it is mot in her face. I may not be 
asold as you, Mr. Braff, by twenty good years, 


than thinking of Lady Dane. Since the night 
when she had been so terrified in the ruins, a 
great change had overtaken Adelaide. No 
longer was she the gay, careless girl of former- 
ly: her step was languid, her spirits were un- 
equal, Ler manner was subdued. In her ap- 
pearance, also, there was an alteration for the 
worse: her brilliant color had faded to pale- 
ness, and her rounded form had grown thin. 
She sat im an invalid chair before the fire, her 
aunt's, previous to Lady Dane's taking to her 
bed, her cheek was pressed upon ber right 
hand, and her eyes were fixed on vacancy. 

“ Adelaide.’’ 

It was Lady Dane who spoke, and Adelaide 
sprang up with a start, abruptly aroused to 
outward things. ‘Yee, aunt. What can ! 
de for you t”’ 

“Nothing just now,” feebly replied Lady 
Dane, whose voice was scarcely audible for 
weakness: and had her medical attendants 
been prevent, they would have taken care she 
did not try to make it andible. ‘ Why are 
you looking so sad, Adelaide?! What were 
you thinking of ’"’ 

A vivid blash rose to the cheeks of Lady 
Adelaide. 

‘Tt is a sad time, aunt,’’ she answered : and 
the plea was too true a one for Lady Dane to 
euspect ita evasion. . 

“This strange eadness—I call it strange, 
Adelaide, in you—has continued since the 
death of Harry,"’ pursued Lady Dane. ‘‘Is it 
caused by his death f’’ 

A blash as vivid as the previous one, bat 
more painful. Lady Adelaide, however, re 
mained silent. 

“Child, I shall not long be here 
would ask—’’ 

“Ob, aunt!’’ interrupted Adelaide, in a tone 
of pain. 

**Not long,” calmly repeated Lady Dane : 
‘a few days, perbaps but a few hours. Do 
not distress yourself. It canses me no distress 
quite the contrary: I am glad to go. I have— 
I humbly bope—a Friend in heaven, and He 
will welcome me to his father’s home. Oh, 
Adelaide! the world has become sad to me: 
I shall be glad to go."’ 

Tears were raining from the eyes of Lady 
Adelaide. There was a pause, and then the 
invalid resumed. 

“But I want now to speak of yourself, 
whilst I have power left for it. This unac- 
countable sadness—whence does it proceed! 
I do not think it is caused by grief for Harry's 
death.” 

“It—it—was a dreadfn] death, aunt,’’ shi- 
vered Adelaide, shunning the question. 

Lady Dane clasped her hands together. 

“ Ay, a dreadfal death; a dreadful death | 
| Beil, mot ome to have made this lasting im- 
pression upon you; for, Adelaide, 1 suspect 
you did not love him.” 

“We all loved him,” Adelaide was begin- 
ning, bat Ledy Dane arrested her words. 

“Child, I am dying. Lf there must needs 
still be concealment between us, in these my 
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AND TIFFLE. 


an@/@rewn back from her teeth, her features 
wot the hue of the grave: she glided amidst 
the‘erowd, laid her hand upon the barrow, and 
up its covering. 
sherman darted forward, and uncere- 


hereby 
no sight for her," he said, tarning to 
Dane, “it's no sight for women, young 








his uncle, and there can be no barrier to your 
union with him: bat I should like to be satie- 
fled how it will be, before I go. Speak the 
truth, Adelaide."’ 

Adelaide Errol was visibly agitated, as she 
bent over her aunt, for the latter had taken 
her hands and was drawing her closer. Speak 
she must; there was no escape ; but even Lady 
Dane, dying as she was, observed how violent- 
ly her heart beat. 

“Aunt, I do not wish to marry Herbert 
Dane.”’ 

‘“What!"’ attered Lady Dane, in her asto- 
nishment. 

“Twill not marry him. 
spoke here with remarkable hesitation 
him well enough."’ 

Lady Dane regarded her searchingly : a sus- 
picion came over her that Adelaide imperfectly 
understood ; not the present conversation, but 
the future position of Herbert: for that Ade- 
laide had long been wrapt up in Herbert, was 
her settled conviction. 

‘*Child, are you mistaking his circumstances 
—his fature? He will be Lord Dane.” 

“If he were to be King of Kagland, I would 
not marry him,"’ vehemently spoke Lady Ade- 
laide. 

“Then—is it possible !—did you really love 
Harry ?"’ was the slow, doubting response. 

Another flow of tears, and a softened an 
ewer. 

“ Aunt, if Harry could rise from the dead, 
I would be glad to marry him: I would rather 
marry him than any one else in the world." 

“How I have been mistaken !"’ uttered Lady 
Dane, and Adelaide hid her face amidst the 
bed clothes as she listened. Lady Dane thought 
her manper appeared very singular, and « 
doubt crossed her mind whether there was not 
some mystery yet to fathom. 

Whether or not, it was not fated that Lady 
Dane should unravel it. During their conversa 
tion an unusual stir avd noise had been gradu- 
ally arising in the road; and now penetrating 
te the inside of the castle. Unnoticed at first, 
the commotion was now so great as to attract 
the attention, if not the alarm of Lady Dane. 
Tamalt, like that, within the well-conducted 
castle | 

“ Adelaide, go you and see what it can be. 
Bring me word."’ 

Away went Adelaide: thankful, if the trath 
were known, to be dismissed from that bed- 
side. A dozen fishermen, or #0, were congre 
gated in the hall, having carried in a burden 
covered up, on a sort of hand-barrow. The 
servants were surrounding them, Lord Dane 
was present in his chair, stragglers, attracted 
by the news, made bold to push into the 
castle. Altogether, it was a scene of confu- 
sion, questi were p d on the fishermen, 
aod they were all answering at once, in their 
loud voices and rude patois. 

Adelaide gathered in the sense of their 
words. What motive impelled her to act as 
she was doing, none could tell; probably she, 
herself, could not have told; possibly, im that 
moment of terror, she was unconscious of her 
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“Ye'd never get it young 
madam, all yer life a'ter,"* spoke up another 
man, who had advanced to keep guard of the 
barrow. ‘And it's stark naked, beside." 

** Leave the hall, Adelaide: are you madt"’ 
sternly reiterated Lord Dane. 

The flushing crimson had come to her cheeks 
now, and the perspiration broke out on her 
brow, as she hurriedly obeyed. 

“Tl think I must have been mad,"’ she re- 
peated to herself. ‘‘ What possessed me !"’ 

Mechanically, scarcely conscious of what she 


Dane. The latter had contrived to struggle 
into a sitting posture in bed, and her eyes 
eagerly turned upon Adelaide their questioning 
light. 


the young lady made no response to the mate 
questioning. 

‘II do not know, aunt.'’ 

* What is it?’ repeated Lady Dane. 
do know : I see it in your countenance.’’ 

“They sald I was not to tell you,’ replied 
Adelaide, the most senseless rejoinder she 
could have made, proving how uncollected was 
her mind. 

“Instinct has told me," said Lady Dane, 
with a gasping sob. ‘They have found, and 
brought home, the body of Harry.’’ 

It is #0, aant,"’ acknowledged Adelaide. 

“But—at this distance of time—so long tn 
the water—how can they recognize it?’’ 

“I gathered-in the purport of what they 
were saying, aunt,’’ retarned Adelaide, ovi- 
dently speaking with a painfal effort. ‘That 
it was all bat unrecognizable, that they 
knew it by the teeth, and a mark on the arm. 
Pavensbird, who came in with them, says he 
could swear to it by the mark: and they were 
saying that it could not have been all this time 
in the water.’’ 

* Ravensbird | 
to enter !’’ 

“There is great Perhaps 
be may have been unnoticed, until he spoke." 

The body had been found a few miles further 
off by the fisherman, and they brought it to 
Danesheld in their boat, never giving « 
thought to its being that of Captain Dane 
Bat—as fate had it—when they reached the 
shore, Ravensbird happened to be strolling 
about there. He immediately pronounced it 
to be the body of his late master, knowing it, 
as Adelaide had said, by the teeth, and the 
mark on the arm, and it was borne to the 
castle. 

Ap inquest was held upon it, and the ver- 
dict returned was, ‘'‘ Wilful murder against 
some person or persons unknown.'' A rumor 
went about the place, and obtained credence, 
that had it not been for the episode, relisted by 
Drake, of the man with the pack, it might 
have been “ Wilfu! murder against Richard 
Raveusbird,”’ in spite of the testified alibi. j 


“You 


And Lord Dane saffered Aim 


confasion, auat. 


William Henry Dane, than they had done for | 
the heir, the Honorable Geefiry. Bat, the 





actions. A moment of unspeakable terror it 
evidently was to her: her lips wore blanched 


very day of the interment, another died, to be | 
mourned fer—Lady Dane. |! seemed that the 






was about, she re-entered the chamber of Lady | 


“What is it’ what is it?'’ she uttered, for | 
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It was (leofiry whe broke it. A 
“ What report ts this, that | hear, unslo— 
that Lady Adelaide goes back to Beothand f°" 
“Tt te 20 decided. It would net be expe- 
dieat for ber te remain bere, new her sunt is 
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‘You cannot think, sir,"’ sald Geediry, 
tation—he may possibly have misanderstoed 
Lord Dane's remarke—‘' that | would de saght 
to bring soandal on Lady Adelaide! | would 
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guard her from it with my life.'’ 
So evn ear cup tt tn 
im all ite —_ de you 
Dane, who was the mean, nephew! ‘If I thoaght you capable of 
son of the Honorable Herbert Dane, and bringing scandal on Lady Adelaide.’ Did I 
grandson to the preceding peer who had | 4.0 you capable of but imagining such, I 
reigned, had been christened \eofry Herbert ; would shoot you there as you stand before 
his friends calling him by his second name, me, rather than let so dishonorable a eraven 
Herbert, that his name might not clash with | 1:,. 1 suecsed to the coronet of Dane.” 
thet of his cousin, Geofiry, the heir. Now, | G.,ary felt that he was being misanderstocd, 
however, that the succession lapsed to him, | 14 sagered the point to drop. “ Where ie 
the 
oem 





“' Are you worse, uncle!'’ he involuntarily 
asked. ‘' Don't you feel well f’’ 

“I de mot know that | am much wordl, 
Geoft:y ; but, as to feeling well, that I shall 
never do again. I may be called away at any 
moment, and it is necessary that! should ‘set 
;my house in order.’ For this purpose—I 
should be more correct in saying, in pursuance 
of this purpose—I have caused you to come 
to me. According to the arbitrary decrees of 
fate—how capricious, how unlooked-for they 
are |—you will be the seventeenth Haron Dane. 
(eofiry, I have a charge to leave you, as sach ; 
a charge above all other charges."’ 

*T will falfil it, sir; if it be in my power."’ 

The old peer stretched out his hand from 
his easy chair, in which be was propped, and 
laid it upon the wrist of his nephew, slowly 
| and impressively. (eoffry bent a little nearer 
to the anxious face. 

‘I charge you, by ail your hopes of happl- 
ness, that you never cease in striving to bring 
to light the destroyer of Harry,’’ solemaly said 
Lord Dane ; ‘‘ spare no means, no energies, no 
trouble; let not idleness overtake you in your 








‘* Necessity has no law,"’ observed Lord Dane. 
‘Of course I shall take care that Adelaide is 
no burthen to Mrs. Grant now or for the fa 
ture. Were her brother what he ought te be, 
he might settle down and afford her s home, 
bat Kirkdale is as wild as a March hare.” 
“Will Lady Adelaide like going to Mes. 


Grant's t"’ 


Geoffry. 
** LAke it, no!" returmed Lerd Dane. “She 
has never had the tears out of her eyes since 
the plan was mooted. Bat she scquissces in 
ita expediency, seeing there is nowhere else 
where she can apply for a home."’ 
‘T think—I think—unole, will you pardes 


my saying it, will you sanction my saying it, 
that she might be happier with me ?’’ 


(ieoffry spoke in « low tone of emotion, 


the color coming and going in his fair face. 
Life to hun, without Adelaide Krrol, would be 
a dreary pros pect. 


*' Happ'er with you,"’ echoed Lord Dane fa 
a quick tone. ‘In what way !"’ 





task; be not tempted by want of snocess to 
relinquish it. Shoald the years go on, ay, ar- 
til you are an old man, and nothing have 
turned up, still do not flag; a conviction Is 
upon me that search will not be always in 
vain. You hear me, (ieoffry?"’ 

"Oh, yea, I bear."’ 

** Let your suspicions, your secret watchings 
be directed to one quarter in particular, for, 
that the guilt lies in it, there ls no doubt. 
Never suffer your sarveillance to be off that 


man !'’ 


“Of whom do you speak, sir!’’ inyalred 
(her fry, in a tone of surprise. 

‘*Kavensbird. Of whom else do you sup 
pose lL epeak! Why do you knit your brow! 


why do you look displeased—incredulous !"' 

‘Pardon me, air, if I do not agree with 
you; though, if I did knit my brew, it was 
with perplexity, not displeasure, I cannot get 
over the fact that the absence of Ravensbird 
from the heights, at the time of the oocur- 
renoe, has been credibly testified to; and it is 
a physical impossibility for a man to be in two 
places at once. Neither can I keep my sus- 
piclons from dwelling on that other, that pack- 
man."’ 

“Pehaw!"’ returned Lord Dane, impe- 
tiently shaking his head, ‘I have never at- 
tached credit to that tale of the packman. | 





do not say it did not take place, the enooun- | faw of (ieofry. 


ter, dispute—whatever it may have been—as | | 
Drake degoribes it; bat, as to that fellow's | 


explicit. 
death of my sons | have never cast my thoughts 
to the future, and to those who are left. New, 
your aunt, my poor departed wife, took a ne- 
tion in her head long ago that Adelaide cared 
for you more than she did for Harry. For my 
part, I deemed Lady Dane must be mistaken ; 
I deemed it was altogether absurd to suspect 
that Adelaide should do so, considering she 
had freely consented to be Harry's wife. Bat 
Harry went ; (eoffry went ; and you were left: 
and I told Lady Dane that if her idea was cor- 
rect you and Adelaide could now marry. 
Truth to say, | would more cordially have 
given you my approval than | did to my sem: 
for | do not like cousins marrying, and te you 
she is no blood relation."’ 


“Aamy wife."’ 

** Look you here, Geoffry ; it is of no use for 
us to converse at cross purposes, so | will be 
You cannot suppose that since the 


‘Well, sir?’ eagerly cried \eolry, whese 


eyes had been sparkiing. 


“Well. Two or three nights before my wife 


died she told me we had all been wrong-—or 
rather that she had been wrong 
Harry to whom Adelaide had been really at- 
tached, and that she never would consent te 
be addressed by you. 
you are indulging dreams of Adelaide you are 
nourishing « chimers."’ 


That it was 


Therefore, I imagine, if 


A proad, self-satisfied amile passed over the 
He knew whom she had real- 
y loved. 


Lord Dane put an end to the interview. A 


having attacked Harry to death, the potion is | little thing fatigued him now, aad he dismissed 


eidentally, who importuned Harry to parchase 


a cotton pocket handkerchief, ora hora knife to | there sat Adelaide. 


_ absurd. Some travelling bagman, passing &-  (ieollry. 


Geoffry proceedel to the drawing room, and 
Very sad, very lonely did 


cat bread-and cheese, and Harry rode the high | she look there in her mourning robes, the only 
horse at being scoosted, and drove the fellow | inmate of the castle save its invalid master. 


had a motive in it. It was Ravensbird; I tell you 
it was Ravensbird, Geefry ; and, | charge you, 
look to him.’ 

Lerd Dane ceased. He appeared to have 


The body was buried in the Dane vault, and sway. It was nothing more, rely upou it. No; | She rose from hor seat to leave the room as 
people mourned more truly for the Honorable | whoever dealt ont his death to Harry that night, | Geoffry entered. 


“ Adelaide, am I scaring you away f"* 
“Oh no," she answered with a confused 


blush, and down she sai again. 


‘| hope you are better than you heve been 
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whe sant.” 
4 \nat you should 
r 
“[ ballevre & &.” 


Geofry caw thet she could scarcely speak for 
agitation, that she was, in fact, gasping for 
dresth 


“De you understand me!" he returned. 

“1 betlevess. You are asking me to be your 
wie: tenet that it? I thack you for the— 
the—the courtesy —the offer bat | cannot avail 


myeetf of tt." 
“Later | craved, Adelaide that! might speak 
of © later.” s 
“Melther now vor later. | beg you to drop 
the sabject foyer." 


GeoGry Dave wes hewise agitated, and pale 
os Geath. Were all the hop-s of his later life 
te be thas rethicesly blows away! 

# AAdiaide, whet bes changed yout” he re 
cumed, in a Geep tons. ‘1 once thoaght—” 

“Never mind whet you ovce thenght,"’ she 
tmpetecusty interrapted, ‘‘or what | thought 
ether, The past is past.” 

“1 cam offer you now what | could not then ; 
what | pever—( solemnly declare—so murh as 
giumeed ot the possibitity of; 1 can offer to 
make you mistress of this castle and these 
bread lands.” 

Some ome ton appeared te overcome her, for 
gee baried her face tn her hands and was 
thabing a: though she had the ages. With 
an e@ort she \ooked ap, and steadied her roive 
te opeak. 

“You need wot enlarge upon it; I perfectly 
anderstand. You would make me Lady lave." 

“1 would make you Ledy Dane and my dear 
Wife,"’ he interposed, in a tone of the deepest 
tenderness. “Ob Adelaide, let this misery 
end! What has come between us!"’ 

* Bat I cammot acept the offer,’ she more 
calmly contineed, completely iynoring his last 
sentence, and re'reating backwards, for he had 
made as if he would take ber bands. ‘‘(eoffry 
Dane, / pray you let this eudj.ct cease, pow and 
forever.” 

“ Adelaide |" 

“Cease, conse," she implored. 
Rever give you any other answer.” 

“Bet this ts inexplicable; most strange. 
Vou must assign me the cause fer your 

7 


“Ne other auewer, wo other apewer,”’ she 
Velterated "ta Wile thal savored of alarm. 
“ The broad fect ts sufficient; why go into de. 
taille 7” 

“Te te net seficient, Adelaide. 
Fight to demand tte cause.'’ 

“1 ehall never give t you. You ask me to 
be your wife, and [ refuse. There it must 
oA." 


I have @| 


** Ave we to part thas—in anger! im dissatis. 
tasticn [" 

* Net in anger, enless yor ebeors. | thank 
you, Geofry, for your courtesy, as mach as 
though | bad acoepted ft. And now, you must 
forgive me for reminding you what to day is ;- 
that your ‘one word’ has lengthened into 
many: and that | wish to be alone." 

Geofry Dame withdrew; he could not weil 
de otherwise, Bat, overwheimed as he felt 
with anpleasantly perplexed 
and pussied though he was at ber curious con. 
duct, there was yot a bope larking within him 
which seemed to whisper that a little time 
might set things to righte—that Lady Adelaide 
Rrrol would still be his. 


CHAPTER VIII. 


VARGARST HOEMILLIOR, Trin. 


Aboat half a mile from Dave Castle, stand. 
ing almost ato right angle between the cast!e 
and the village of Danesheld, was the dwelling 


Pertenances that a superior farm geveral!y pos. 
Besses. Its site was somewhat solitary, no 
Gwellings being in the immediate vicinity, 
‘While the large, wi'd wood at the back rang- 
eat and «x ending to some distance, did 
tend to render its aspect more cheerful. 
wood belonged to Lord Dane, and was a 
resort of poachers. 

it may be as well to ntate before going 
Lester's property was not entatied. 
to btm by beqeest, not by inberi- 
A’ distant relative of the late owner, 
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be thoucht haste im this instance was jastiis 
tle. Lerd Dome agreed with him. He told 
them both that he felt his own life waning 
qatokty, and should be better contest te leave 
Ad- lade with a legal protector. So the usual 
formal prelimiperi-s aod preparations w-re in 
their case dispensed with, ani the wedding day 
was fixe. 

“Geoffry,”’ sald Lord Dane to bis nephew, 
*T canvot leave my bed and accompany them 
to cbarch to ,ive her away. Will you attend 
for me '"’ 

It was the frst posi'ive information (heoffry 
Dane had secstved of the furthooming marriage 
of Lady Adelaide. Vague reports, half sur- 
mises, had peurtreted to him, but he believed 
them not. A deedly pallor overspread his fece, 
too sudden, too Intense to be concealed; and 
it startled Lard Dave. 

“Be aman, Geofry. If she won't have you, 
ff she prefers somebody else, you can't alter it; 
bat don’t sigh for ber after the fashion of « 
love-sick girl. Adelaide ic bean ifal, but she 
ts not the wife / should like te choose; abe is 
capricious and uusteaty as the brevse. Forget 
her, aed look abroad for somebody better ; 
there's as good eh in the sen as ever came 
oat of it.” 

Geoffry's color wes com'ng back to Lim, and 
he made en effurt to smooth his brow—to pass 
it of li, htly. 

Will you go te church and officiate for me, 
(eoffry '"" 

“No, sir,"’ be avewered in alow tone, bat 
one that betrayed frm resolution. “If she 
marries George Lester of ber own inclination, 
why—let ber. Bat I will not take part in it." 

Not only to Geoffry Dave did the projected 
union bring its pangs. Mr. Lester's first wife had 
bern a Miss Bordillion, a lady of a good family, 
bet a poor one—there was a saying in their vici- 
nity, “poor and proud asa Bordillion."’ During 
Mrs. Lester's last illness, which was known to 
be a fatal one, a very distant relative of hers, 
bat still a Bordiilion, was staying with her. 
They had been girls together, close and tried 
friends since, and Mrs. Lester besought a pro- 
mise from Margaret Bordiliien that ahe wenld 
pemain at the [Mall after her naming @eath, and 
watch over her young daughter, Maria. Mar. 
geret Bordiltion was a delicate looking woman 
of two or three and-thirty, and the pink hue 
came into her cheeks as she thought of what 
the world might say did she remain an Inmate 
of the houre of the somewhat gaily-inclined 
George Lester. Bat when death is brought 
palpably before us——and Margaret Bordillion 
knew that it was very near to that cham- 
ber, as she held the damp hand, and looked 
down at the wasted face of Mrs. L+ster—mtnor 
considerations are lost in the vista of the fu- 
tare, which now comes so palpably before us; 
that solemn future where we must all be 
githered together and render up our accounts, 
and we feel far more avx\ous to fulfil our duty, 
wherever ft may lie, than to be troubled at 
what the “world will say."’ Mrs. Lester re- 
ceived the promise she craved, that Margaret 
Bordillion would—at any rate for a time—re. 
matin at the Hall to take charge of Maria. 

* And remember, Margaret,"’ whispered Mrs. 
Lester, drawing Margaret's ear down, that she 
might catch unmistakably the low accents, 
“should avy warmer feeling arise between 
you and George—it may be so—should he 
ever seek to make you hie wife, remember 
that I now tell you I should be pleased with it.’ 

“How can you contemplate such a thing! 
how can you speak of |'—at this moment !"’ 
interrupted Miss Bordillion, aghast. ‘* You, 
his wife, can calmly enter upon the subject of 
his marrying another !"’ 

‘The world and its passions are fadivg from 
me, Margaret,’’ was the reply of Mrs Lester, 
it almost seems as if I had already lef it. I 
feel no doubt that George will marry again ; he 
is most likely to do so; and I would prefer 





The children were gamboling on the lawn, 
caring nothing for the heat, and Mr. Lester 
Mins 

break. 


stood at the window watching 
Rerdillion remained im her seat at the 
fat table, reading a letter which the morning 


den'y excleimed. “Step this way a minute.” 
Bhe pat aside her letter and went te him. 
‘Hes & ever struck you, Margaret, what 


“It would be an excellent spot for one," 


she replied. ‘‘I think I once heard you make 
the same remark.’ 
“Me doubt. It has been tn my mind some 


time. I suppose I must set about 8 mew.” 

“ Why now f"’ inqaired Miss Ber@iilion. 

Mr. Lester laughed; it was what might be 
called a shy laugh, and as he vi to the 
qeaestion, his usually free tone & tinge of 
embarracement init. 

“Ke ls two years—more—since Katherine 
died; I may begin to look out soon for some 
one to supply her place. In that case the old 
houss ought to be brightened up. What ray 
you, Margaret 

Margaret Hordillion said nothing. She stood 
with her eyes cast down, and her cheeks glow- 
ing. Sve certainly did not construe the words 
inte an offer; she had better sense; bat sho 
did believe that George Lester's intentions 
pointed to berself; his embarrassment of man- 
ner may have aided the thought. Jie saw the 
marks of confusion; it was impossible that she 
could conceal them, standing facing him, as 
she did, in the glowing brightness of the morn. 
ing; and he attributed them to displeasure ; 
he thought she was feeling pained at the idea 
of Katherine's place being filled up. 

‘* Margaret," he said, in a low, tender tone, 
as he gently laid his hand apon her shealder, 






though } the tone hor the gotien was 
born of Aer, “it le met good for 
a man Katherine fs gone; bat 


we are Ponder over what I have 
hinted, and try and overget your distaste 
to it." 

Mr. Lester stepped out at the window, which 
opened to the ground, as he concluded, and 


| joined the children. And Margaret Bordillion t 


—she remained standing as he had left her in 
the day's brightmess, type of the brightness 
which had rushed over and was illumining 
her whole soul. ‘I shall be his wie, at last,”’ 
she softly murmured, “his wife! his wife! 
how have I deserved so intense a happi- 
ness !'’ 

The servants entered to remove the breall- 
fast things, and that aroused her. She called 
to her the two litle girls, and went with them 
up stairs to the study, to superintend, as 
usuai, their leasons. 

The day went on to its close, its calm varied 
only by an ou'break between Master Wilfred 
aod Tifle. Tiflle, one of the sourest of virgins, 
was the head servant at the hall, and liked to 
rule with an overbearing hand. She was 
housekeeper and mistress subject, of course, 
to the authority of Miss Bordiliion; but Miss 
Rordillion in’erfered bat little. T. fle, if mot 
of a desirable temper, was neither of a kindly 
disposition; the servants ca!'ed her cross 
graiped, and Miss Bordillion, truth to say, felt 
afraid of her. When Mrs. Lester died, and 
Title found that Miss Bordillion was to remain, 
Tiffle went to her master and gave warning. 
Mr. Lester would not take it; he fancied that 
the Hall deprived both of mistress and house- 
keeper, would inevitably come to something 
bad ; aud he raised Tiff_e's wages, and teld her 
she must stop. Tiffle ungraciously consented 
to a three month's further sojourn; bat when 








that he should make you my chikiren's 
mother rather than any other woman."’ 

Mre. Lester died, and Miss Bordillion con- | 
tinued at Danesheld Hall. Bat she kept her. | 
self very much in the hack ground, more as 
though she were only Maria's governess, and 
declined to preside as the Hall's mistress. Bhe 


if 


im private with Maria; and she quite 
as often sat in ner own sitting room, as jojmed 
Mr. Lester. Maria was only eight pearapld at 
the time of her mother's death: had been 


bat Miss Bordillion was of an unesually sensi- 
lve temperament, exocedingly alive to the re- 
Aned proprieties of life. 

Two years had now passed woul head, 








the three month's came to an end, and Tifle 


found how little Miss Rordillion troubled her, 


that she had, in fact, far more sway than in 
the days of ber late mistress, Tiffle said no 
more about leaving. Bat she hated Miss Bor- 
dillion, simply because the latter was nomi- 
nally placed over her; avd Tiflle was one whe 
could hate to some parpose. 

Another object of her dislike was Master 
Lester, and it was returned by him. That sort. 
of repulsion must have existed between them, 
which two persons will sometimes entertain, 
one to the other, amexplainable by themselves 
or in metaphysics: and when Wilfred was at 
home there were frequent contests between 
him and Tiffe. On this occasion it was sharper 
than customary: so sharp and loud as to dis- 


} | tard the houssheld: Mr. Lester was out, but 


Miss Bordiiliou, as in duty bound, interposed 
her authority, and ordered them beth before 
her. Kt was an for her te 
make: induced by a foreshadowing 
idea of the full and imdeputable sathority she 
might sooa be vested with tm that house. Miss 
Bordillion found that Tifllc was in the wreng; 
had provekod the boy unjastifiab'y; and she 
reprimanded her. 

Tiffe was pretty pearly stunned with tadig- 
mation: trath to say, thoagh the fenlt lay on 
her side this time, it was as often on Wiltred’s : 


| and abe witharew, vowing vengeance im hor 
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ent agaiust the world tm gemerai and Mise 
Bordillion in pertiwalar. The servants suffered 
from her temper thet day, as they scarcely 
ever had suffered, and (he marmar were loud 
and Jeep 
“Let her have her fling out,” cried the but- 
ler, hed been « passive listener. “Tt 
be fer long now. I have heard news 
this evening." 

“ What's that f’’ cried Tiffle, turning sharp- 
ly round agen him. “ Did-you speak of mel’ 

“1 toll them they may as well let you have 
your Ging out, Mra. Tiffle,”” he quietly answer- 
of. “ Amother week or two, and it will be at 
an end.” 

You are a fool,” retorted Tif_le. 

“ Perhaps I am," said the man. ‘Perhaps 
master would be, if he didn't set himse!/ about 
remedying this. Bat he is going to, and to 
marry a wife, and to give the house s mistress 
—which will pat your nose out of joint, 
ma'am.” 

“Ie it true?" uttered one of the other ser- 
vaats, all of whom stood im consternation. 

"It te perfectly true: otherwise | shoald not 
have repeated it. In a couple of weeks, at the 
most, I believe they'll be married.” 

His accent was serious, and they knew him 
te be « cautions anda trathful man. Even 
Tiffle felt the calamity was certain, and she 
tarved cold al! over. 

“It’s that animal, Miss Bordillion!"’ she 
Uttered, the conviction fixing itself into her 
mind: “it's she who has come over him, and 
mo other. She's as sly as a cat!" 

The butler only smiled; it exasperated ber 
beyond bearing, and she flang out of the room. 

“T'll go to her this minute, and te!! her what 
I think, if I die for it!" she muttered, “and 
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near it, Miss Bordillion,”’ began she, ‘‘and I 
think if this change was in view I might have 
been injected into it.” 

Mies Bordillion looked up, astonished at her 


** Explain yourself,"’ said Miss Bordiilion. 

“I say that it’s a shame, for the servants to 
have been inlightened, and for me, their head, 
to have been kept in the dark,"’ burst out 
Tifle. ‘‘ Bat when things are set about in this 
kivert way, it don't bring much luck." 

**Explain yourself, I repeat,”’ interrupted 
Mies Bordillion. ‘‘ What are you speaking of? 
You forget yourself.”’ 

“It's inmounced in the kitchen by Jones 
that you and master are going to make a match 


of it,"’ shrieked Tifle. ‘I suppose master told 
him.”’ 
Miss Berdillion was taken too: 


never had she been s0 much so in all her life. 
T Mie’s Insolence was entirely merged in the 
mews: it was that which took away her self- 
possession, and covered her with confusion. 
She blushed rosy red, she stammered, she fal- 
tered ; bringing out some disjointed words that 
she “did not know,”’ she ‘‘was not sure."’ 
T. fle read the signs only too correotly. 

** Lovesick as a school gi:!!"’ she contemptu- 
ously soliloquized, and then spoke aloud. 
Bo, as I have not been used to underhanded 
treatment, and can't stomach it, I'll give warn- 
ing now, if you please.’’ 

And leaving Miss Bordillion in a whirl of 
happy perplexity, she strode back to the ser- 
vants, and boasted of what she had done. 

“Good heavens!" exclaimed the butler, 
‘you never have been such an idiot! You 
complimen ed me with being a fool just now, 
bat you might have kept it for yourself more 
jastly. Jt is mot Miss Bordillion that master’s 
going to marry."’ 

Tiffle sat down, overcome with sundry emo- 
tions. 

‘* Not Miss Bordillion! Who is it, then?’ 

“The pretty young lady at the castle; Lady 
Adelaide. I should be sorry to put my foot in 
it, as you have done."’ 

TiMe said nothing in rep.y. She sat silent 
for at least half an hour, revolving in her 
mind the points of all she had heard and seen, 
and drawing her own deductions. Then she 
arose, and proceeded again to the breakfast- 
room. 

Miss Boriillion sat as she had left her, in the 
same chair, in the same position, her eyes 
fixed on vacancy, and the rosy hue of happy 
love lighting her countenance. She was lost 
in the mazes of dreamland; illusive dream- 
land, upon which a rade blow was now about 
to fall, one that would shatter its bliss forever. 

Very diferent was the present Tiffle, meekly 
standing there, from the outrageous Tiifle of 
half an hour ago. She deprecatingly held ber 
hands together, smoothing them one over the 
Other, and stole covert glances with her false 
eyes at Miss Bordi'lion. 

“T am come to apologize, ma'am, for what I 
said jast now, which I shouldn't have done 
bat for labiring under a misapprebinsion. 
Them servants led me into it, and I should 
like to turn the whole lot away. “I find there 
Were po grounds for coupling your name with 
master’s." 

“Your words took me so entirely by sur- 
prise, Tifa, that I did not meet them, or re- 
prove you as I ought,"’ was the quiet reply of 
Miss Bordiliion. ‘‘I will now merely observe 
that Mr. Lester entertains no present intention 


“I was only mistaken in the lady, you see, 
ma‘am,"’ retarped Tiffle, standing her ground. 
“I thought tt had been yoa—for which, as 
say, I'm here to beg parding—wheress it's 
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“Le ieee than (we weeks from this the wed 


revelling in the misery she knew she was in 
fleting. “A dainty bride she'll make, 

and lovsiy os ever wore the cringe wreath : 
master—eo it's said—always had an eye for 
beanty. You don't seem as if you had heard 
it, ma'am: he marries Lady Adelaide."’ 
Misery! Ay, misery as crvel as ever fell in 
this world. Margaret Bordillion’s pulses stood 


quickness. All the blood im her body seemed 
turning to stone, her brain whirled, her beart 
tarned sick, the things around were growing 
dim to her. 

“* Water—a drop of water, Tiffle,"’ she gasped 
out, as her sight was failing. 

Tiffle whisked round to where some stood, a 
wicked look of satisfaction on her countenance, 
now that it was tarned from view. She poured 
some into a tambiler, and carried it to Miss 
Bordillion, beginning to speak in a condoling 
tone. 


‘* These changes is unpleasant, ma'am, when 
they come upon us by surprise; bat—"’ 

Tifle ceased; for she saw that her words 
were falling on a deaf ear. Miss Bordillion lay 
im a fainting Gt. (To BE CONTINUED.) 





‘Henry Peterson, Editor. 
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TERMB, Ao. 

The Terms of THE POST are G8 a-year, if paid ia 
advance -@3, if not paid in advance. [[)” The miner 
Tean’s mast alwaye be pad im apvancs. 
Por 66, 1N VANCE, one copy is sent three years, 
We continue the following low Terms to Clubs :— 
One Copy, and the Engrevings of 


Niagara Fai s, 63,00 
One Copy of Tus Post and one of 

Arthur's Home Magasine, 3,008 
Twe Copies of Tux Peer, 3,00 


6,00 
** (amd ome paper to getter up of Club,) 16,00 
(and one paper to getter up of Club,) 15,00 

Twenty (and one paper to cotter up of Clud,) 86,00 

The NIAGARA FALLS ENGRAVINGS are arse 
and handsome see! engravings. The postage will be 
prepaid on them. 

Persons res:ding in' BRITISH NORTH AMERICA 
must remit TWENTY-FIVE CENTS in additios to 
the subscription price of the paper, ae we have to prepay 
the United Btates postage. 

ADDITIONS TO CLU BS6.—Any person having sent 
the money and names for a Club, may add new sames ai 
the same rate, provided the latter will allow their 
ou to end at the same time these of the main 
list do. We will supply the back numbers if we have 
them. Our object is to have al! the subscriptions in each 
Ciub end at the same time, aad thus prevent confusion. 

The money for Clube must always be sent in advance. 
Whee the cum is large, draft should be procered, if 


No, 138 South Third 8t., Philadeiphia. 
REJECTED COMMUNICATIONS.— We cannot 
undertake to return rey 4 If theart’- 
ole is worth preserving, it is generally worth making 6 
clean copy of. 

TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

W. The usual practice in framing engravings is 
to allow a strip of the white to show all around—the 
strip at the bottom, containing the name, being at 
least double the width of those om the other sides. 
When it is important that the name should be seen, 
this mode of framing is the best. When it is not 
important to display the tithe, we much prefer 
framing up to the engraving on every side, as tend- 
ing to promote the illusion of the pictare. 


REMOVAL. 

The office of the Sarvapay Evaxisc Poser has 
been removed to No. 319 Walnut street, be 
tween Third and Fourth streete—about a square 
from its former location. 











THACKERAY. 

The well-known author, Mr. Thackeray, in 
the last pumber of ‘‘ The Cornhill Magazine,’’ 
comments upon certain statements that ap- 
peared in the New York Times, relative to 
that Magazine and its condactors, as follows : 


Here, in my Saturday Review, and in an 
American paper subsequently sent to me, I 
light, astonished, on an account of the dinners 
of my friend and publisher, which are descri- 
bed as ‘tremendously beavy,’’ of the conver- 
sation (#hich does not take place), and of the 
guests assembled at the table. I am informed 
that the proprietor of the Cornhill, and the 
host on these occasions, is ‘‘a very good man, 
bat total'y upread;’’ and that on my askin 
him whether Dr. J -hoson was dining be 
the soreen, he said, ‘‘God bless my soul, my 
dear sir, there's no person by the name of 
Johnson here, nor any oce behind the soreen,’’ 
and that a roar of laagh’er cat h'm short. I 
am informed by the same New York corres- 
poodent that I have touched up acootributor s 
artic'e; that I once sad toa literary gentie- 
man, who wes proudly to am aneny- 
mous article as his writing, ‘Ah! I thoaght 
I recoguized your Aoof in it.” I am told by 
the same authority that the (ornhi// Magazine 
** shows sy wptoms of on the wane,”’ and 
having sold pearity a hundred thousand copies, 
he (the correspondent) “should think forty 
thousand was now about the mark."’ Then 
the gracefal writer passes on to the dinners, at 
which it appears the Etitor of the Magazine is 
ne ee avd comes out with ali the 
geoiality in power.’ 

Now suppose this charming intelligence is 
untrae! Sappose the publisher is a gentieman 
to the full as well informed as those whom he 
invires to his table’ Sappose he never made 
the remark g—*'God bless my socal, 
my dear sir,” &v , nor anything resem’ in? 
Sappose nobocy roared with tanghiog! Sap- 
pose the Karor of the Cornhill Magazine never 

*teuched up"’ one single lime of the coniribu- 
tion which bears ‘marks of his hand!"’ Suap- 
pose he never said to any literary gentleman, 

I your hoof” in any per ooival 
whatever! Sappose tne 40,000 snoscribers, 
which the writer to New Yorn ‘considered to 
be about the mark,’’ should be between 90,000 
and 100 000 (aed as he wi)! have figures, there 


they are)! Suppose this back-door gossip 
should be utteriy biund aod untra-, 
would any one wonder? Ah! if we had only 


enjoyed the te number thw writer 
contr: of our Magezine, what 


i 





that ‘* pvor Mr. Sauth"’ hed heard that reoun- 
dite anecdote of Dr. Johnson behina the screen ; 
and as tor “the great gun of those ba: qaects,"’ 
with what should not | “ come out’’ 
iu I had ae companion close by me, 
Yet eee oo oe 
Atteck oar books, Mr. Correspondent, aad 
Welcome. They are fair eubjects tor just con 
sure or praise. But woe be to you, if you 
allow private rapocors Or animesities to infla- 
moe ve in the discaarge of your pabite daty. 


otill, and then began to best with alarming | 


from Brows, who heard it from Sanita, whe 
heard it from Jones, who is s secced cousin of 
Toodles, who is an intimate friend of ap 

mate friend of the distinguished » 
whom the public is so greatly tntere-ted; 

a general thing, they “grin and bear it,” an ens 
of the unavoidable attendants of betng fomegy 
—or content themselves, if Becessary, withs 
simple depial. But Mr. Thackeray seems tj» 
be a little more thiv-skinned than aed 
whioh, consideriog that he ts ee gtvem to sating 
and general free speech, is certainly rathers 
curtousTact, and worthy the attention of 

professor of moral and mental philesaghe. te 


fal suthenticity—and yet would be 

much surprised if the ghoste of these sepa 
personages should visit him some pigatt, uti 
ly deny the truth of certain stories that be 
tells about their private lives, and wind up 
with an invocation to him to “ Attack thal 
public deeds, and welcome !"’ ; 





PHILADELPHIA. 

Oar little village shows very Sense 
the ‘* Great Metropolis of New York,"’ in seve 
ral things. We bave a greater pumber @ 
dwell'ngs, a greater pumber of churches, ands 
greater number of schools. As to the oumbg 
of pupils, the two cities may be compared @ 
follows : 

New York. Philadelphia 
High Schools, 1 2 
Pupils, 775 995 
Average attendance in 
all public schools, 51,712 61,475 

And then as to certain other things, sign'é- 
cant of enterprise, let us call attention te the 
subjoined comparison : 

New York. Philadelphia 


Steam Fire Engines, 4 2 
Horse Railways, 6 bt 
Philadelphia conta'ns the largest chandelis, 


lamp, and gas Gttings factory in the world, ti» 


splendid, extensive and costly college ellie 
in America, the most complete mureum 
nataral sciences to be found on this 
ocean, and the greatest locomotive works 
the Union. . 
Then we have the best wharfage of any grat 
city probably in the world—the water being d 
& considerably greater depth than at th 
wharves of either Boston or New York. Thee 
things are quite to the credit of our pretly 
** little village.’’ 


Artificial light is an element so essentially 
inwrovght with all our social habits, pursals 
avd pleasures, that we cannot picture civilise 
tion possible without it. In fact, it will & 
found that progress in the arts of life, in mant 
factures, and social intercourse, is in dind 
relation to the means of cheap and brilliest 
artificial illumination. It is therefore not # 
be wondered at that every possible or promised 
improvement in the manner of lighting ow 
s'reets and houses arrests the public attem 
tion. 

Water, so universal and inexpensive, nate 
rally suggests itself to chemists as the pre 
per element to be used in the producthe 
of light. Many have been the scientife 
methods proposed, and numerous have bee 
the speculative schemes, based upon them, 
utilize water in gas-making. It would seem, 
however, that the success that has attended 
the experiments, made in this city and ese 
where, under Sanders’s Patent, by the Key- 
stone (bas Company, gives mach reason to br 
lieve that we are on the eve of realizing a gre! 
gain in this direction. For nearly two mouth? 
the Girard House, we are told, has been fer 
nished with gas made chiefly from water, # 4 
cost to the proprietors, as is alleged, of let 
than a foarth of the cost of coal gas, and # *. 
brilliancy far surpassing the usual coal 5% 
light. If these statements shou'd prove to 
correct, the introducers of the Water O# 
will eminently deserve the thanks of the 
munity. 


Heavy Rawws.—At the great rain of a week of 
two ago, over six inches of rain fell in this city 
during the twenty-‘ourbours. Daringthe mor™ 
ing of the 234, 107-16 inches is said to have falles 
at Manayunk, in the Northern part of the olty 
limita—doing a great amount of damage # 
roads, mills, Xo. We are curious to see bow 
the month's record of rain will foot up- oe 
think it will equal any month on 

rained last week about as easily as poerins 
water oat of a jug. And as to the moon, it # 
a terribly “wet one,” as the farmers Oa 
standing on one of its horns, 
unable to hold even a tin-cupful of wate: 
country looks as green as Jane, the pastaret 
being very good again. 


Eprrosia, Cuaycz.—The Sunday Atlas, # 
New York, announces that Mr. Henry Moet 
will herea‘ter be connected with the eset 
management of that paper. Mr. Mosford 

be remembered by the readers of Tas Post, @ 
& frequent comtnbater to ite colamas sere 


years ago. 











largest gasometer im the world, the mat: 
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ties.’ They cultivate and educe the no 
and less sordid portions of our nature. They 
ith the great minds 


—but no! I won t quote C caro; yoa 
have an overdose of claasicality already. Don't 
get bored. You know I profess to represent the 
esprit, and to put forth ia it all manner of dis- 
quisitions—eocial and literary, that other 
newspep-rs wouldn't know enough to publish. 
eh ge erty Mh caper wee 
pond, it does me to up the gloves 
once more for my old triend: the Geeeks. Thay 
were ‘pretty mea’ in a row; toey apprecia- 
ted the no»le animal; they wrote as good 
poetry and history as bas ever been written 
since; and in spite of tremendous disadvan- 
teges they were worth a great deal more than 
the 'oafing, canting. shallow headed people so 
abandaut now-a-days, “bo take their \itera- 
ture from cheap novels, their science from cra- 
nio'ogists and ‘* mediams,’’ their religion from 
the last *‘ new light,”’ | about as if they 
were as gods, bnow and evil, because 
th-y live in the age of railroads and telegraphs 
—great — + doabt, but not qu te 


ote ye necessary to human 


We do not entirely agree with “Carl Ben- 
son,"’ but we like to read what the advocates 
of the present Collegiate system have to offer 
in ite behalf. Certainly there is a great deal 
of time given to the study of Latin and Greek, 
which might be more profitably employed. 
We would not banish these studies from our 
schools and colleges, but we would not make 
them general. Where there was a peculiar 
facility in the pupil, or he was destined for 
one of the professions, Latin, (reek, and even 
Hebrew in the case of the clerical profession, 
might be needed. Bat in the case of a young 
man who designs becoming a farmer, a mer- 
chant, an engineer, &c., it seems to us that 
the years of youthfal study could be better 
employed by devoting the time to the mathe- 
matics, to history—a study of itself almost 
inexhaustible—to general literature, to one or 
two modern languages, and other studies 
bearing particularly upon that path in life 
which the student, in maturer years, is designed 
to pursue. 

The (ireeks and Romans were such great 
men in their day, that their example lies on 
the moderns almost like a fetter. Whether a 
large portion of this ancient greatness, espe- 
cially the boldness and originality of the (ireek 
mind, was not owing in some degree to their 
students having less accumulated wisdom to 
hive, and therefore more time and energy to 
think out the great problems of life for them- 
selves, is a question worthy at least of some 
consideration. A echolar has only a certain 
amount of mental vigor—if it is all used in 
acquiring, there is none left for originating. 
The vital force which should lead to fresh 
knowledge, may be all wasted in making the 
mind a mere library or dictionary. It was not 
so in the schools of Greece; they were con- 
ducted on an entirely different plan, their de- 
sign being to teach the young to think, even 
more than to teach them what other men had 
thought. Bat we are in danger nowadays, of 
being crushed to mental death by the very 
richness of our mental accamulations—and this 
is the reason very probably that our great and 
original minds, even in literature, are very sel- 
dom our learned ones. 


GOLD. 


The gold question has again been brought 
and+r noice by the Sratistical Congress 
£101,371 828, we are ipformet, is the total 
amount of go'd exported from Aastralia up to 
the end of 1859. The Rovhschilds and otber 
great capitalists evidently expect a fall in 
the funds on this account, for they are turning 
their gold into land as fast as possible. The 
‘* Wise men of the East’’ are looking forward 
to a Gnancial tewpest, and wisely are purctas- 
ing thousan?s of acres of English woodland and 
pastare, in which to take shelter. 


We do not see how a “ ficancial tempest” is 
to be apprehended from a great inflax of gold. 
The only probable effect, as it is gererally con- 
sidered, will be a gradual fail in the value of 


Cincinnati will have to bestir herself, if she 


would preserve the above proud appellation. 
We subjon the number of inhabitants of the 


four leading cities of the West : 

1850. 1860 
Cincinnati, 115, 006 161,000 
Bt. Louis, 77,860 150,000 
Chicago, 29,963 120,000 
Pittsburg, 4S, 000 130,000 


The proportionate increase of St. Louis 
and Chicago is so much greater than that of 
Cincinnati, that the census of 1870 will be 
looked forward to with peculiar interest. It 
must be remembered, however, that after 
reaching « certain point, the rate of increase 
generally diminishes. 

When we were out West several years ago, 
we were greatly amused with thé warm dis- 
cussions in which our Western friends in- 
dulged, as to which is to be the great city of 
the West. Between Cincinnati, &. Louisa and 
Chicago, the contest was always very spirited. 
The disputants would never agree among 
themselves to have three great cities—but 
would obstinately insist upon one, overshadow- 
ing all others, and that one their favorite. We 
expect that such discussions, in railrord cars 
and hotels, and on the hurricane decks of 
steamboats, go on to this day. 

Our own opinion, however, is decidedly that, 
imatead of one, thers will be at least four or 
five great cities, probably of about equal size. 
Pittsbarg, Cincinnati, Chicago, St. Louis, all 
seem to be admirably situated for great centres 
of trade and probably as many 
more towns might be picked out whose future 
will not be very inferior to theirs. We de not 
believe, however, that either of them will ever 
grow into the London of America—though each 
may ultimately have a population as vast as 
the great metropolis of England. 

THE WOOL QUESTION. 
We find the following anecdote relative to 
Mr. Peter A. Browne of this city, and his wool 
and hair theories, in the Ohio Cultivator :— 
“Some 12 or 15 years since, Peter A. 
Browne, of Philadelph'a, was about to revolu. 


tlonize both wool growing and manufacturing 
with his microscope. He could tell the blood 


not add more of them, bat will 
P. A. B. ascertained that , of 
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ledge of where it came from. 
was returned examined, A&o., with Peter's re- 
marks, the first of which was,‘ This sample of 

ool appears to be from a sheep about three- 


o 
Sourths blooded,’ and the rest corresponaing ! 


I could relate similar experiences further, but 
have said enough to show why I have not 
much faith ia microscopic observations of 
wool.”’ 


Burnine Coat.—The Philade!phia, German- 
town ani Norristown Railroad Company have 
recently had all their locomotives altered so as 
to use coal instead of wood. Kach engine is 
also supplied with a patent apperatus, so that 
the coal gas is also burned, and the unpleasant 
odor is avoided. The new arrangement will be 
quite a relief to the passengers, who have com- 
plained of being smoked out in the depot while 
the engiae was being attached to the train.— 
The Press. 

So far is the above from being correct that 
the coal, being bituminous, gives out even a 
worse smoke than wood. Moreover, it is ac- 
companied by a most villainous odor. Farther, 
the noise of ‘‘the blower’’—as we are told it 
is—to a person sitting in the front car especial 
ly, is inexpressibly annoying, deafening, and 
trying to the nervous system. Jn every respect, 
the change of fuel is sadly for the worse iustead 
of the better. But if the managers could save 
anything by it, they would burn tar and asa- 
foctida, and keep a dozen ‘blowers’ continu- 
ally going. On Saturday morning last, most of 
the seats of two cars in the § o’clock train 
from Gigrmantown, were either dainp or abso- 
lutely wet—we have been told that these 
belong to an old lot of cars, purchased from 
the Pennsylvania railroad. We only menticn 
these things to show that affairs are misma 
naged at present on the road even a little worse 
than usual—not that we think it will lead to 
any effort to improve matters. 


A Dirrerence or Opixiox.—A daily contem- 
porary of this city says of an article in the 
last Atlantic Monthly, ‘‘Jaly Reviewed by 
September," that ‘‘no man on earth could 
have written it but Oliver Wendell Holmes,’’ 
and that it ‘is fuany beyond description.’’ 

If we were to bet on the matter, we would 
bet that Dr. Holmes did not write the article, 
and that Jamex Rassel! Lowell did. There are 
other fanny men in Boston besides Dr. Holmes, 
and Lowell is ope of them. When Lowe!! and 
Holmes engage in a contest of wit, everybody 
else has to leave the room—or die. If Boston 
is the hub of the universe, they are two very 
good fellows. 





pa An Iniian and a white msn were pass 
ing along Broadway, when tbe former espied a 
window fall of wigs, and pointing to the owner, 
whe was standing in the docreay, said: “Ugh 
—bim great man-—-big brave—take many 





sealpe |"’ 


Gusnsocy.—The genealogy of the Prince of 
Wales is, in one sense, a proud cne—running 
up, through Kings and Queena, even to the 
Norman Cooqueror. Rat then again, one step 
farther, and from what a turbid spring doss 
this proud ancestral river flow. William the 
Conqueror was himself the {llegitimate son of 
the Duke of Nermandy—his mother being a 
tanner’s daughter of Falaise. And yet this is 
the proudest }ine of descent in Rogland—pro- 
bably in the world! It is a fact to moralize 
Upon. 


4 SUMMER RAMBLE. 


Bata, August 1, 1860, 
Mr. Editor of tha Post >-- 

Marvellous are the powers of steam! A 
truism of whose trath your “Paris corres 
pondent”’ has just now a very feeling convic- 
tion, that wonder-working agent having trans- 
ported me, since the writing of my last week's 
epistle to Tux Post, from the brilliant restless- 
ness of modera Paris through the sober and quiet 
of the besutiful old Belgian towns up ‘the castle 
Rhine," to the staid, rich, burgher-clty, whence 


am looking out on the snow-covered heads of 
the giant mountains of the famous Bernese 
Oberland, bright with the fairy-like tints of the 
rosy glow they wear only in certain favored 
moments when the sun has set for the rest of 
the world. 

The country between Paris and Bruges—the 
first point of interest to those who enter Bel 
gium from the French frontier—possesses no 
very marked characteristics. The gradual pas- 
sage from one race and tongue to another fs, 
however, not without interest; the French 








fasther into the country, when the appearance 
of the people becomes much more Rogliah 
than French, and the latter language, though 
spoken generally and fluently 


thriving, 

cept, perhaps, an occasional! ant hill, im all the 
portion of its territory through which I have 
just passed. It is as flat as the north of France, 
which is saying a good deal; but the cultfva- 
tion of its soil is much better and more tho- 
roughly conducted than among its neighbors. 
Splendid crops of wheat, rye, barley, hemp, 
flax, and potatoes, with oovasional fields of to- 
bacco and maize, spread out on all sides as far 
asthe eye can reach. Groves of fine elms, 
oaks and lindens agreeably vary the monotony 
of the long succession of wheat and potato 
fields; though in certain places, long lines of 
poplars ocoasioually remind one of France.— 
Jast now, I should say that the staple pro- 
duct of Belgium consists of cherries, a fruit in 
whioh the entire kingdom appears, at this sea- 
son, literally to “live, move and have its 
being." At every station of its well-managed 
but dustiest of railways, soores of women and 
young girls in fantastic head dresses, hold up 
their baskets of cherries to your thirsty gase ; 
passengers, guards, “‘stokers, pokers,”’ and 
porters are eating cherries incessantly; and 
you no sooner enter one of the towns than 
enormous baskets of cherries, big enough to 
carry half-dozen children in, are seen in 
every direction. The cherries are very sweet 
and good, not the sour, watery things the 
Frevch are se fond of, but rich, fat, round and 
fleshy, and amusingly cheap. 

The sleepy, peaceful, picturesque town of 
Bruges, with its quaint Spanish houses, built 
centuries ago, their high peaked gables cover- 
ed with ornamental wooden traceries, and half 
their walls made up of windows, is a most 
pleasant place to wander throngh. Its fine old 
Stadthaus, surmounted by its famous belfry, 
towers aloft in its reddish-brown glory, over- 
looking the market-place, the latter being so 
quiet and staid, that one can hardly believe its 
dreariness is ever broken by the chafferings of 
hucksters intent on gain. The dwelling-place 
of the renowned Philip Van Artevelde—not a 
brewer, as is often erroneously supposed, but a 
patrician and wealthy burgher, and head of 
the Gaild of Brewers—is stiil pointed out with 
pride by the descendants of those for whose 
liberties he sacrificed himself. The people 
look as quiet and contented as their city; the 
doors of half the houses stand open, and in the 
tile floored better kitchen into which you peep 
aa you go, a group of quiet-looking women, 
homely, clean and still, are basy making lace, 
which they will be most happy to sell you on 
thespot. They sit on low chairs, their feet on 
a little wooden footstool, their cushions on 
their laps, and their skillful fingers darting in 
aod out among the complicated bobbins with a 
rapidity that is perfectly wonderful. I went 
into one of these cool, quaint, quict, low. raf 
tered, large-windowed apartments, that hap 
pened particularly to strike my fancy as | 
passed by. It was clean to perfection; the 
black and red bricks made a pretty pattern on 
the floor, the light streamed in pleasantly 
through the innumerable little panes of the 
great window, the beams, black with age, 
overhead, were hung with all manner of house 
hold stores and utensils, and in the very mid 
dle of the room sat three women—one of them 
young and rather pretty, the other two old 
and not bandsome—ranged in a line, each with 
her feet on her low wooden stool, their cushions 
on their knees, and their fingers moving as 
rapidly as though they were worked by elec 
tricity. The lace they were weaving was simi 
lar to that known as Valenciennes, but coarser. 
Very pretty, though; and pu chasable there 
for a mere trifle. The women pursued their 
work ina dead silence, through which was 
audible the occasional plash of the green water 
in the canal outside; the old ones looked up 
rather croesly, as though they did not mach 
relish our visit, bat the younger one smiled, 
on hearing that we wanted to watch their 
work, and the others then very quietly said, — 
“ We were welcome."” They did not speak one 
word while we remained. I do not think our 
entrance had stopped their gossip; but rath-r 
incline to the belief that gossip is unknown 
them. 

Two peculiarities which strack us here, also 
seem to indicate s general stagnation of life in 








this picturesque old place, vis:—the great 


flecting to the eyes of those within, whatever 
may be going forward in the streets; and the 
cushions, for leaping on, which are pleced in 
all the broad casemented windo v sills. These 


double purpose of keeping out draughts, and 
of offering a sof bed to the elbows of dame 
and maiden when leaning out to watch the 
of existence im the street below. Cats 
here, and to judge by the frequent 
of a slesk household tabby, com- 
fortably perched on the window cushion, and 
grevely contemplating the street, with ber tal! 


if 


| 


elther on a Tuesday, Friday, or ® Sanday, 
we did mot hear its famous chime of forty. 
eight bells, the “ finest chime of bells In Bu 


: 


rest of my letter ; 20! prudently forbear, mere'y 
remarking that the tone of the bells, as heard 


some quarter of a mile of stairs, declined by 
the ladies of our party, triumphantly per. 
formed by the geutlemen—it appears to be as 
fine as a vast expanse of fat flatness, with the 
sea Om one horizon, and glimpses of distant 
provinces, and even of foreign lands, on the 
other, can make it. To sum up its attractions, 
[ may remark that Bruges possesses several 
old churches, a few of which are very beautl- 
fal, and some lovely specimens of Hemling 
and other early mas'ers; offers an abuodant 
harvest of picturerqae ‘bita’’ for photo- 
graphers and painters, pre'ty rustic baskets, 
cheap lace, and, as before remarked, “any 
quantity” of cherries. 

Gand, as the Frepok call it, (ihent, as the 
fine old town calls itself, is like Broges, but 
still more marked in its Fiemish character. 
Bailt at the confluence of two rivers, the Lys and 
the Schelit, which divert themselves by seeing 
into how many streams they can possibly split 
themaesives, and thas contrive te prodace ne 
less than twenty-eix is nearly 
as full of water-roads a iteelf, and 
gives fa% employment to the stones and tim- 
bers of one hundred and ten bridges! The 
houses are all gabled, like those of Bruges, 
but are geverally larger, often even older, and 
for the most part more imposing. They are 
mostly built of brick, plastered and painted 
with a soft, creamy, lustrous paint, looking so 
fresh and clean that you touch It to see If it be 
not just laid on. The apparent age of these 
old world houses is strangely lessened by this 
lavish use of paint, the glittering cleanness of 
the great wide windows, and all the evidences 
of comfortable present occupation which are 
offered by the sight of curtains, stuffed chair- 
backs, shicing kaockers, and lids of mudora 
letter boxes let into the ponderous old doors 
of other days. One is so aconstomed to asso 
olate, elsewhere, the condition of ralnousness 
and decay with the idea of old buildings, that 
it is difivult, at first, to get it into one's head 
that these well-kept, lustrously-clean, com 
fortably-furnished houses have sheltered so 
maoy successive generations within § their 
walls. 

(iand is mach richer ani grander than 
Bruges. Its Cathedral Charch, dedicate: to its 
patron, viz.:--Saint Bavon, is exceedingly 
rich, its interior being composed almost «x 
clasively of black and white marble, admi- 
rably sculptured, while its palpit is one of the 
most magnificent specimens of wood! carviag 
extant, by Delvaax, representing various 
Heriptural persomages, as large aa life, the 
whole being shaded by the Genetic apple tree, 
laden with leaves and fruitage, the serpeut 
twining about its trank. Tais work, not 
carved in relief, but with people, trees, rocks, 
&e., fally formed, aud grouped as in life, is 








aod spacious the houses haadeome sed com. 
fortable looting, as loftily.gab'ed, and still 
more lustousi¢ painted, in white, gray, or 
cream-colw, them th- eqnelle ancient dwell. 
tage of Heuges; and the little mirrors of the 
windows are stl! more nameroas. The wie 
dows—al@ays casements, and generally wide 
aa wll as bigh—are coustan ly provided with 
Wwaning-cushions, which add grea ly to the 
Pictareequepess of (heir appearance , and ooa 
stepally some fair young face, or some biear 
eyed and wrinh!-d visage, surmoanted by a 
sort of dark-colored milk rell, covered eith 
dingy black lsc, mi,ht be se-n propped on 
the peir of eloows thereunstc 


specimens of Gothic architecture tn Rarope ; 


Paintings, sculptures, and mottoes, its rows 
of poplars, lit up by the sunshive of ene of 
the few glorious sammer days we have had 
this season, its quietly flowing canal, ite mea 
dows, and grasing cows, and the singular dress 
of ite members as they moved along ite minia- 
tare streets, or passed in and out of the arched 
portals jast mentioned, was one of the most 
striking that can wel! be imagined. 

On our arrive! at the railway station of this 
most ploturesjae and pleasant olty, we foand 
that a tremendous /ete was going on. There 
had been on the previous day a great gathering 


‘Na menear which | mast beg the readers of 
Tue Poor to imagioe for themesives, § never 
failing stream o excetient weter, This 
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tlon to anybody ; and declare that if France— 
whom of course they cagnot hope to resist am 
less backed by Kagland—eshould covetously 
seize upon thelr country, such an act would be 
“a great and abominable érime."’ Ge aniver 
eal is this sentiment throughout the educated 
and thinking portion of the Belgian people 
that it would be impoesib’e for the vainest of 





of delegates from the choral lath ofa 
great number of the principal Belgian towns, 
who had met to compete for a series of prises, 
the highest of wh'ch hal been carried off by 
the singers of Bruges. The elty was bang 
from ove end to the other with Gaga, 
streamers, garlands of flowers, and glided om- 
biems of various meaning. The different bands 
of singers were parading the sireets in every 
direction, constan'ly breaking out late songs, 
in which the towns-people (#0 seemed to 
have turned out en masse ) would chime io 
with as mach spirit as thelr guests, with 
whom they were fraternising in the most affec. 
tlonate atyle , the processions of singers, each 
headed by its flag, presented a most whimsical 
appeerancs, their members carrying absurd 
Ittle parasols of painted paper, on moat of 
which were stuck cakes, gingerbread, or 
bunches of flowers. The flags of the victorious 
associations ilxplayed supplementary pensons 
announcing the prize taken by their members, 
and displaying all sorts of odd objects, apparent- 
ly got together for the fun of the thing. Thos 
one of the standards was adorned with pairs of 
svaffers, seta of spoons, and pepper-boxes, so 
arranged as to form a regular pattern; another 
carried candlesticks, brooms and bellows, ar 

tistically grouped; all these whimsical decora- 
tions being abundantly intermixed with flowers. 
The winners seemed to be in a fever of glorifica 

tion at their own success ; the choir from Brauges, 
which had provided iteelf with a splendid erim 

son flag, on which was recorded in gol.len letters, 
the fact of ite having won ‘' The Firat I'rize of 
The new 
young man wh» 


Hopor,"’ being wild with exultation. 
flag was carried aloft by a alin: 
was himeel! borne on the shoulders of a lasty 
comrade, and every few minutes the whole 
procession would form a circle round this palr, 
taking hands, and dancing a round about the 
stanfard bearers, in which every one near 
them took part; singing, shouting, lau, hing 
and capering, in a state of the highest delight 
The carried off the 
© her prices were in equal epirite; and those 
thoush they bad teiated a bit 


senrtn | 


associations which had 


who had failed 
of black crape about their banners 
no whit less joyously inclined than their more 
successful vomraden 

Kacited andl rejol 
time of onr arrival, the previoas day bad been 
the King, with his family, 


ug a8 was Ghent at the 


the gramd fete day 
the ministers and amass of the aristocracy of 


Brassels having cme down to be present at 








Frenoh to visit im persen the pleasent, 
kindly, lodastrions little bee-hive whose riches 
the French are se desiroas to appropriate that 
they have actually persuaded themscives that 
ite Inhabitants are longing to be joined te 
them, withoat perceiving—uanless he Were 
stove deaf!—that nothing coald possibly be 
more antipathetic to Balgiam thas the bles of 
the ‘annexation now so openly discussed 


and predicted among her neighhore. 
QUANTUM. 


* 
TUE INFIRMITIEG OF GEN'US, 

The following practical joke at the expense 
of the author of ‘Ten Theasand « Year," ie 
asoribed by a London correspondent of the 
New York Times to « late eminent Ragiieh 
jadge: 

‘When Warren was fighting his way at the 
bar, he met one day in Chancery Lane with o 
rising lawyer, who knew him well. Said War 
ren: ‘My dear fellow, you are the very man 
whom I wanted most to see. | am in trouble. 
I want your advice. | am sorry to say that 
Mre. Warren is very ill. You know what « 
susceptible creature she is, noble woman, ad- 
mirable woman, and | am invited to dine with 
the Lord Chancellor to morrow, at his heuse. 
What canI dof My dear friend, you are the 
very man to advise me.’ 

‘The gentlqman responded very sensibly, 
that it depended upon the state of Mra. War- 
ren's health, to which Warren replied that her 
nervoas system was very delicate, but that 
profess'onally he ought not to omit dining with 
the Lord Chancellor, &o., Ac. Finally, after 
many prosand cons, Warren suffered himself to 
be persuaded to stay at home, and not to dine 
with the Lord Chancellor, Upon this his 
friend commended bis resolution, and added 
that he need not trouble himself to explain the 
eanse of hin abeence in his letter to the Lerd 
Chaneellor, for that he also waa luvi'ed to dine 
there, and would make a point of allading to 
him, Warren, in the kindest possible way. 
With this he saddenly wished Warren good- 
day, and went rapidly off The latter pansed 
rashed after him.— 

Stop! stop!’ he cried. ‘1 wish to say that 
you had better not mention me to his lordship.’ 
‘Ob, yes, L will, Be eure of it. Good-bye,’ 
alled out the ether, moving of im a harry. 
Warren rashed after him, breathless. ‘The 
faot is,’ he sald, ‘you must pot say anything.’ 
‘Why not, Mr. Warrent’ ‘The fact ie,’ he 


a moment, aod then 


covered with white paint so artistically applied | the comp tition, which had taken place in the | poled, ‘that a—in fact—e—! am not exactly 
that at first sight you suppose this marvellous | Principal sqaare where a throue had been going to dine with the Lord Chancellor te mer 
assemblage of carved forma to be done in mar. | #Fr* ted, and a quantity of gold and velvet dra | row, | was putting a case, merely. I know 
ble. In the various splendid chapels which | peries put up. Whon the singing war over, | he is going to invite me. Don't say a word, I 
surround the body of the charch are paintings | the city gare 4 banquet to the King aud Coart, bey, L implore you.’ ‘ Not going te dine with 
of immense value and great beauty by Portas | and aball, an ilamination, ant general turn: | the Lord Chancellor to morrow?’ said the 
and Kabeus; the choir is painted en yrisacle, | oat of the population bad taken p'ace io the | other, ‘did I anderstand you to say, after all 
(gray and white, giving the effect of bass» | evening The insidious ation of France, | this taik, that you are not going to dive with 
relieco) by Van Ryschoot, who has thus pro | whose emissaries are trying to persuade the hin’ ‘No! pot 1 telt you,’ cried poor War 

daced an exqaisite mute of Seriptare soenes ; lielgian laborers that their condition woatd le | reo in aaagong. *No. Nor I either,’ qaoth 
acd among its other treasares are four superb more prosperoos if joined to the great Empire | his friend. *' (hood bye, Warren" oy 


brooze candelabra formerly belonging to the 
old St. Paul's Cathedral of London, and sold 
by Croma@ell’s orders after the overthrow of 
Charles 1. The gem of this magnificent charch 
however, is a painting, by the brothers Van 
Kyck—the inventors of oil painting -which is 
considered to be their masterpiece. The sab 
ject and treatment of this wonderfal composi 
tion—an altar-piece with wings, painted «x 
pressly for the place it now ocvupies, the gift 





of arich burglar of Gihent—are at once nai/s | 


and simple, in the manner of the time; but 
the details are of the utmost richiess and 
beauty, while in sp'endor ef color, skill of «x 
ecation, and the fidelity with which every dif 
ferent texture-surface, fur, velvet, jewels, 
go'd, ke, is rendered, are such as the most 
accomplished painters of the present day 
would fail to equel. Tais wonderfal painting — 
“The Adoration of the Lamb’'—is as bright, 
rich, and fresh in color as on the day when it 
left its aathors’ studio. 





The streets and squares of Ghent are wide 





on their southern borders, and to persuade the 
reat of Kq@ope that Ibeigiam desires to be an | 
pexed to her dominions, has etirred up tue 
loyal and contented Belgians to a pite! of de 
monstration aourual even forthem. The ex 
traordinary enthusiasm with which the K ug bad 
jast been received at (ihent, and has sine been 
welcomed in other polats of h\s dominions, has 
Leen unquestionably intended to testify to the 





rest of the world the atter faleehood of the 
Frepel pretensions.” j 

Brussels, the capital of this thriving and | 
contented little country, is one of the bright. | 
eat, whitest, handsomest, and cheerfullest of 
cities. The modern portion of the city looks 
not a little like Paris; bat is infaitely cleaner 
than the French metropolis, if not quite so 
splendid. Its shops are a repetition of those 
of Paris, in miniature; with the advantage, 
for their frequeaters, of furvishing the beaati- 
ful laces for which Belgiam is so renowned, at 
prices from half to two thirds cheaper than they 
can be got im Paris. Its most famous objects 





D@® \n one of the Kagleh cvlenmies & com- 
petitive examination was lately heid for the 
purpose of appointing ft persous to some of 
the government off.\s. One of the candidates 
inadvertently spelt the word Venice with two 
n'e—thas, Vennice. The «examiner, a clever 
man, but vot always a correct speaker, sternly 
inguired, ‘Do you mot hoow, sir, that there 
is bat one Aen io Venice!’ ‘* Then eggs mus 
be very scarce there,” waa the ready reply. The 
candidate passed. 

par What « glorious world this would be, 
if all ite inhabitants could say with Shak- 
speare’s Shepherd: ‘Sir, | am a trae laborer, 
leara that | wear; owg no man hate; envy 
no man’s happisiess , giad of other men's good; 
content with my farm.” 

pa A witness was called to the stand te 
give in his testimony. Having taken his place, 
het d to the I at the bar, and before 
testifying, very earnestly made the imqairy— 
“Bay, stranger, which side am I on f"" 
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—— centiness: ‘About an hour after taking 


before the age of twelve or after thirty years.’ 
In reply te my question if any harm results 
from elther interrupting, or altegether discon- 
timaing the practice, he replies: ‘ Evil con- 
sequences only casue from a long continued in- 
terrupticn.' 

‘Prem ciroumstances | am often obliged to 
leave ft off for two or three days, and | feel 
only slight languor and loss of appetite, and | 
resume taking the arsenic in somewhat smaller 
doses. On tWo covasions, at the earnest sollcl- 
tation of my friends, 1 attempted entirely to 
leave off the arsenic. The scoond time was in 
Jameery, 1855; | was induced to try a second 
time, from «@ belief that my first illness might 
have arisen from some other cause. ('n the 
third day of the second week after leaving off 
the dose, 1 was attacked with faintings, de- 
pressed im spirit, mental weakness, and a total 
lens of the little appetite I had. Sleep, also, 
entirely deserted me. On the fourth day I had 
a vielent palpitation of the heart, awompanied 
by profuse perspiration. Inflammation of the 
lungs followed, and | was laid up for uine 
weoks, the same as on the Gret cooasion of 
leaving off the arsenic. Had I not been bied, 
I should most likely have died of apoplexy. 
As @ restorative, | resumed the arsenic eating 
im smaller doses, and with a firm determina- 
tion mover again te be seduced into leaving It 
off, except as originally directed by my pre- 
ceptor, The results on both occasions were 
precisely the same, and death would certainly 
have ensued had I not resumed arsenic eating. 

“Oe of the most remarkable points in this 
marrative is, that this gentleman brgon with a 
dese which we should consider . This 
ts the only case of which I have been able to 
obtaim euch full particulars, but several other 
have bees mentioned to me by those who know 
the parties dnd can vouch for the truth." 


—_——— 


MY WIFE I8 THE CAUSE OF IT. 


lt is mow more tham forty years ago, that 
Mr. L———— called at the homee of Dr. h-—. —_, 
one very cold morning on his way to H———__. 

“Bir,” sald the Doctor, “the weather is 
very fresty—will you mot ‘take something to 
érink,’ before you start f’’ ; 

Ie that early day, ardent spirite were 


in@iepemesble to warmth in winter. Wheo 
commencing 2 journey, and at every stopping 
place along the read, the traveller always used 


tutomtonting drinks to heep him warm. 


“No,” said Mr. L——.. “I never touch 
anything of that kind; and | will tell you the 


reasen ; my wife is the cause of it. 

“ had been im the habit of meeting some 
of 
of 









_ | who pressed him to speak on a subject of great 


. | elese of the session, (which was then three 


replied, 
“ "TL prefer doing so, for | commet sleep when 


much as any other in this State. 

That man was my fether, and that woman 
my mother. The fact above related | received 
from the doctor himself, on « visit to my na- 
tive village, not long since. 


GENIUB AND LABOR. 
Alexander Hamilton once said to an inti- 
mate friend: ‘Men give me some credit for 
genius. All the gentus | have lice just in this: 
‘When I have a subject in hand I study it pro 


plore it in all ite bearings. My mind becomes 
pervaded with it. Then the effort which I 
maké the people are pleased to cal! the fruit of 
genulas. it is the frait of labor and thought.’ "’ 
Mr. Webster once replied to « gentleman 


\w@ portamoe : 

** The subject interests me deeply, bat | have 
mot time. There, sir,"’ pointing to a huge pile 
of letters on the table ‘is a pile of unan- 
swered letters to which | must reply before the 


days off.) I have no time to master the sub- 
ject so as to do it justice." 

** Hat, Mr. Webster, a few words from you 
woald do much to awaken public attention to 
it."" 

** If there be so much weight in my words as 
you represent, it is because | do not allow my- 
self to rpeak on any subject antil my mind ts 
imbued with it." : 

Demosthenes was once urged to speak on a 
great and sudden emergency. ‘| am not pre- 
pared,"’ said he, and obstinately refused. 

The law of labor is equally binding on genius 
and mediorrity. 

. . 
THE BROKER AND HIS CLERK. 











our neighbors every eveming for the parpose 
outa, We somembici ot cach 

and liquors were imtreduced.— 
Afie & ae ae = ee. 


Now," aaid the broker, ‘I shall not dis 
charge, I shall not dishonor you. I intend to 
keep you, and make aman of you. You will 
be a vagabond if you go aleng in this way.— 
Now let me see no more of this."’ 

He went to his work. He did not disappoint 
the confidence. He did honor to his employer, 
and the other day he was inducted into one of 
our banks in an honorable position, and his 
employer became his bondsman to the amount 
of $10,000, 

Had he conducted as some would have done 
—eent the boy away, proclaimed his dishonor 
—perhaps he would have ended: his days in 
the State I’risen, and been sent to his tomb in 
the garb of a convict. But a young man was 
rescued from rain who had been placed amid 
the temptation of money, and for a moment 
Was overcome. 


Benoot Tractine.— With regard to the prac- 
thee of giving scholars lessons to be studied at 
home, an indignant writer says — 

“The whole system of merely Acaring les 
sons recited in public schools is a cunning 
fraad of teachers, falsely so called. Those 
teachers teach nothing. They sit majestically 
enthroned in their school chairs, to decide, 
daily, whether the parents have done their— 
that is, the teachers'—work at home, and to 
punish or reward the scholar for the parent's 
ability or ignorance. 

“When we pay taxes for public schools, or 
enormous fees for private ones, we want tutors 
not magistrates, for our money; we want the 
men and women employed in schools, to do 
something more than sit up in state and ask 
questions—we want them to teach our children 
something they did not know, and not tend 
them home to be taught, that they, the 
teachers, may diurnally go through the farce 
of hearing them recite, what parents have 
taught them, and they know already." 


Tus Loox axp rus U xicons.—James |. was the 
first who united the lion and the unicorn he 
raliically, adopting the latter beast from the 
supporters of the Scottish sovereigns. The 


cal vestment of the period of the Reformation, 


unicorn is typical of fortitude and chastity. 
As such the former may have reference to oar 
Lord “ the Lien of Judah,” and the latter may 
be am emblem of the blessed Virgin Mary. 
The tradition with regard to the unicorn, that 
it would mover be caught, except by a virgia, 
ond that if ite skin was at all defiled it pined 
away and died, te well known. ts capture was 


have before met with these animals aga pow- 
denng fer a vestment, 1 think among the in 
veniorius is Bir Willism Dugdale’s © Hictory 








ef & Paul's." —Netes and Querses. 


asa spoiled daughter. 
keep ber in profound ignorance of all the use- 
foundly. Day end night tt is before me. 1 «x-4 ‘0! arts of housekeeping, impressing upon ber 


taught the mysteries of the kitchen; such 
things a lady always leaves to the servants. 
It would be “ valgar’’ for her to know how to 
dress a salad or make a pudding. Asa mis- 
trees of a house, it is her duty to sit on « vel- 


A BAD HABIT FOR A MOTHER. 


Journal :" 


why her children did not mind her better. Bho 
was sure she did not drive them, and make 
them obstinate in that way, and they had 
everything done for them which could be done, 
and yet they never ylelded cheerfal obedience ; 
and the looked anxious and worried all the 
time. However, she would have stoutly re- 
sented it if any one else had ventured the opi- 
nion that they were not the best children in 
the world, or had suggested a change in her 
manner of governing them. 


the little Colmans were in the sitting-room, 
when the customary scene was commenced, 
which was repeated with slight variations 
every evening. 


dressing her eldest boy, a child of ten years. 
‘Come, it is bed-time now—you had better 
putaway your book."’ 


middie of a story, Besides, I ain’t going as long 
as Carrie sits up."’ 


ther. 


mark, but went om crocheting, and the mother 
busied herself with the baby, who presently 
fell asleep in her arms. 


the sofa; you must wake up now and go up 
stairs.’ 


cop) unction of these animals on an ecolesiasti- | last 


the mother, but ‘ieorgie clamored, amd pre- 
seatly the baby joined in. 


tishly. The mother jogged the cradle gently, 
and by the time its refractory cocupant was 
quiet, the boy upon the sofa was sound asleep | | 
again, where he lay till past nine o'clock. At 


THE WAY TO SPOIL GIRLS. 


. 
i 


that her education gives her a smattering of 


vading her heart, and she will be soon ready 
5. As & consequence, 


mind that it is vulgar to do anything for your- 


self, or to learn how anything is done in the 


house. A spoiled daughter should never be 


vet sofa all dy, in the midst of a pyramid of 
silks and flounces, reading the last fash novel, 
while her domestics are performing the labors 
of the house. 6. To complete the happiness 
of your spoiled daughter, marry her to a bearded 
youth with soft hands, who knows as little how 


to earn money a» she does to save it. Her 


happiness will be finished for her lifetime.— 
(edey's Magazine. 


THE LITTLE ONE’S SONG. 


Low murmured words I bear, mother, 
When I am fast asleep, 

Which mingle in my dreams, mother, 
And almost make me weep 


Soft kisses, too, I feel, mother, 
Warm on my lips and eyes, 

And a gentle breath upon my cheek, 
That on thy bosom lies. 

The little angels round me, 
My soul with them would keep , 
Aodt my sleep. 

T wake, and bending o'er me, 
Thine eyes look into mine ; 

The whispering voice, the loving kis, 
Sweet mother, they are thine’ 


We take the following from the ‘‘ Mother's 


Mrs. Colman ased to say she could not see 


It was eight o'clock in the evening, and all 


**Come, Horace,’’ began the mother, ad- 


“Oh, I can’t go to bed now—I'm right in the 


“Come, Carrie, you go to,"’ said the mo- 
“You won't feel like getting up in the 


Carrie took no notice of her mother’s re- 


“There, Georgie, you're sound asleep on 
Ne anewer from Georgie. 


Presently Mrs. Colman rose and laid the 


“Come, wake up, (ieorgie."’ 
“Be stili!'’ vooiferated the little fellow at 


“Bh! sh! don’t wake up the baby,” said 


** Dear me, what a noise,'’ said Horace, pet- 


a favorite subject with the Medimval artist. | | jeg tho cradie, muttering something about the 
a 


———— 
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“Lal well, that’s a fact. I'm just as happy 
as the day ic long.” 
“I wish you'd tell me your secret. Nancy; 













































** You see, rich folks like you de 
pend upon their families and their houses; 
they've got to keep thinking of their business, 
of their wives and children, and then they’re 
always mighty afraid of troubles ahead. I 
ain't got anything to trouble myself you see, 
cause I leave it all to the Lord. I think, well, 
if He cam keep this great world in such good 
order, the sum rolling day after day, and the 
stars shining night after night, make the gar- 
den things come up the same, season after sea- 
son. He can sartainly take care of such a poor, 
simple thing as I am; and so, you see, I leave 
it all to the Lord, and the Lord takes care of 
me."’ 

“Well, but Nancy, suppose a frost should 
come after your fruit trees are in blossom, and 
your little plants out—’’ 

“ Bat I don’t suppose ; I never can suppose ; 
I don't want to suppose, except that the Lerd 
will do everything right. That's what makes 
you people so unhappy; you're all the time 
supposing. Now why don’t you wait till the 
suppose comes, as I do, and then make the best 
of itr’ 

“* Ah, Nancy, it’s pretty certain you'll get to 
Heaven, while many of us, with all our world- 
ly wisdom, will have to stay out.” 

“There, you are at it again,”’ said Nancy, 
shaking her head, ‘always looking out for 
some black cloud. Why, if 1 was you, I'd keep 
the devil at arm's length, instead of taking him 
right into my heart; he’ll do you a desperate 
sight of mischief.” 


literature, seek first of al) things a position of 
pecuniary independence ; learn to live by the 
labor of your hands, the sweat of your face, as 
a necessary step towards the career you con- 
template. If you can earn but three shillings 
a day, by ragged yet moderate toil, learn to 
live contentedly on two shillings, and so pre- 
verve your mental faculties fresh and unworn 
to read, to observe, to think, thus preparing 
yourself for the altimate path you have chosen. 
At length, when a mind crowded with discover- 
ed or elaborated truths wil/ have utterance, 
begin to write sparingly and tersely for the 
nearest suitable periodical—no matter how 
humble or obscure—if the thought is in you, 
it will find its way to those who need it. Seek 
not compensation for this utterance until com- 
pensation shall seek you ; then accept it, if an 
object, and not involving too great sacrifices of 
independence and disregard of more immediate 
duties. In this way alone can something like 
the proper dignity of the literary character be 
restored and maintained. But while every 
man who either is, or believes himself capable 
of enlightening others, appears only anxious 
to sell his faculty at the earliest moment, and 
for the largest price, I cannot hope that the 
public will be induced to regard very profound- 
ly either the lesson or the teacher.— (/reeley. 










































“T am the true son of him whose heritage I 
claim, and yet I have no crescent marked upen 
my breast like these, my adversaries. Some 
lie has been devised to dobar me from jastice 
















least, of these two men must be an imposter.” 





SEA BATHING. 
It is surprising that “good swimmers” 






















It is in vain that the strongest swimmer may 
try to stem the current of the “‘ puss,”’ but let 
him reflect a moment. It is a narrow shoot of 
water which can be crossed diagonally in its 
own direction, by a swimmer, just as « vessel 
will sail with the wind on her quarter, And 
when crossed, he is at liberty to turn his heal 
to shore. This course will, at all events, give 
his friends time to come to his aid, whereas & 


Paesenyation sy tax Cugmuerny or Natore. 












to their Mikeness. We canker every pleasure 
with this gloomy fear of ill; we seldom trust 
that pleasures will enter, or hail them when 
they come. Instead of that, we smother them 
under the blanket of apprehension, and choke 
them with our misanthropy. ‘ 

It would be better for us to imitate Happy 
Naney, and “‘never suppose.” If you see a 
cloud, don't suppose it's going to rain; if you 
see a frown, don’t suppose a scolding will fol- 
low. Do what your hands find to do, and there 
leave it. Be more childlike toward the great 
Father who created you; learn to confide in 
His wisdom, and not in your own; and above 
all “wait till the ‘suppose’ comes, and then 
make the best of it." Depend upon it, earth 
would seem an Eden, if you would give no place 
in your bosom to imaginary evils. 










fresh, om account of its greater weight, and 
body will float easier in proportion to its 









mouth only above the surface, than to attempt. 
by violent exertion to float the whole body her 
zontally. With presence of mind, even an indif- 











































and by s very gentle motion of the feet, keeping 
his hands perfectly still on his hips, float like. 
& corks for half an hour, where there ts no surf, 
but a smooth roll, or rise and fall of the sum 
face. Ocean bathers should accustom them. . 
selves to think that it is really easier to swim 
in the roll of the sea where the water is “ fom 
ty fathoms deep,’’ thanjn fresh water where 
they can at any moment Stand on the bottom. 
It is terror, and nothing else that drowns « 
good swimmer in a ‘‘s sea puss.” Every 
bather should take favorable opportunities te 
try the various methods of relief suggested, 
and establish his own confidence in them ; and 
the result will be that his presence of mind 
will not be destroyed by a little danger. He 
will be able to use them, and to save other 
lives as well as his own.—Century. 














miner was to have been her husband the day 
after that on which he died. They were rough 
people, of course, who were looking on: a 
liberal education and refined feelings are not 
deemed essential to the man whose work it is 
to get up coals, or even iron; but there were 
no dry eyes there when the gray-haired old 
pilgrim cast herself upon the youthful corpse, 
and poured out to its deaf ear many words of 
endearment unused for forty years. It was a 
touching contrast—the one so old, the other so 
young. They had both been young these long 
years ago; but time had gone on with the 
living and stood still with the dead. 
















Sacrep Leczxp.—Two heathen merchants 
met together in an inn in the Desert. ‘‘I have 
a male slave,”’ said one to the other, ‘‘the like 
to whose beauty is not to be seen in the whole 
world.’’ And the other sald, ‘‘I have a fe- 
male slave, the like of whose beauty is not to 
be seen in the whole world.”” Then they 
agreed to marry these two together, and to di- 
vide the children between them; and in the 
evening both the slaves were brought into a 
room. One stood im one corner, and the other 
in the other corner, and the male slave said: 
“I, a priest, and the son of a high-priest, 
should I marry a slave?’ And the female said 
in the other corner of the room, ‘‘I, a priest- 
ees, the daughter of a high-priest, should I 
marry a slave?’’ And when the morning ap- 
proached, they discovered that they were bro- 
ther and sister. They fell upon each other's 
necks, and wept, and wept, and wept, until the 
souls of both departed. And it is on account 
of this that Jeremiah said, “‘Over these I 
weep, I weep ; mine eye, mine eye, rans down 
with water.""—Rev. J. Wolff, (the converted 
Jew.) 



























Karty Gas-Ligatine.—At the first gas-works 
at Westminister, in 1810-12, an extensive ex- 
plosion took place, when a committee of the 
Royal Society was, at the request of the 
Government, appointed to investigate the mat- 
ter. They met several times at the gas-works 
to examine the apparatus, and made a very 
elaborate report, in which they stated as their 
opinion, that if gas-lighting was to become 
prevalent, the gas works ought to be placed at 
@ considerable distance from all buildings, and 
that the reservoirs should be smal] or numer- 
ous, and always separated from each other by 
mounds of earth or strong party-walls! Some 
sixty years before, in 1753, Sir James Lowther 
described to the Royal Society a curious spon- 
taneous evolution of gas at a colliery near 
Whitehaven. It annoyed the workmen so 
much that a tube was made to carry it off. 
Bir James states that parties were in the habit 
of filling bladders with the gas, and burning it 
at their convenience. It appears strange that 
this hint did not bring gas-lighting into use 
earlier.—From Timbs's Curiosities of Science, 
Second Series. 










Havxrsp Hovss at Epixsvron.—One house 
close to the High street, which stands empty 
and deserted to the present hour, merits its 
story told :— 

The house I mean stands on the Lawn Mar- 
ket. The owners—respectable people—had in 
vited some guests to dinner. It was bright day, 
the clock was just going to strike twelve, the 
table was laid, and the fire crackled in the 
chimney. Hach took his seat, and the hous 
father began to say grace. When he reached 
the words “lead us not into temptation,” & 
spot in the wall opened, where no one had ever 
noticed a door, and a female form emerged. 
She shook her head, pointed to the spot on the 
ground, and then walked, partly averted as f 
in the conscience of her guilt; to the spot she 
had indicated. All present fled in horror from 
the house. A hundred years have passed away 
since the disturbed dinner, and just so long 
the house has remained deserted. No one has 
been yet found with the inclination to tarn the 
key in the rusty door, and see whether the 
table yet remains laid or not. 


Tur Fiacsoter Worsuirren.—There 78* 32 
excellent musician, who was so entirely €3* 
mored of the flageolet, which he managed 
finely, that he was forever playing it, 
the instrument had no part in the score. Be 
doubled with the flute, or the oboe, or the el 
rionet ; he would have doubled with the bas* 
viol rather than remain silent. One of bi 







































Tar Dexe or Wetuixotox’s Bazecuss.—When 
the late Mrs. Caroline Jane London, the botani- 
cal writer, wrote to Apsley House for permie- 
sion to see the remarkable beech grove at 
Strathfieldsaye, forming the ‘Waterloo ave- 
nue,"’ and presenting the finest specimend of 
the arbor fagus in England, she briefly asked 













































his Grace despatched the well-known reply, ad- 
dressed to Right Rev. Dr. Bloomfield, (J. C. 
Lendon,) mistaking the signature, and con- 
founding a fig tree with a beech: ‘PF. M. 
Duke of Wellington's compliments to the Bishop 
of London; is told by his body servant that 
the trowsers worn at Waterloo were given away 
many years ago to Mr. Haydon, the painter, at 
the request of that gentleman, who may pos- 
sibly have them still. July 21, 1839.” 


Iurvpexce.—Captain D——, a young milita- 
ry officer, celebrated for that rare quality, mo- 
desty, was lately walking with a friend in the 
Home-park, Windsor, when they met two re- 
markably fine young ladies, dressed very plain- 
ly, and, at least to appearance, unattended. 
D.'s Mercutio-minded friend offered the gal- 
lant officer a wager he did not dare to go up to 
one of the rustic beauties and enter into con- 
versation with her. Dreading his friends rail- 
lery on the score of bashfualness, he screwed his 



























Tus Proor or a Sarap.—The sea traveller, 
cast suddenly on an unknown shore, the vic- 
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and rob me of my birthright! Surely one, st” 
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quence of his marriage to s portionless gibi af” 
some wandering tribe—« connection to which — 
what had become of him. a 
On the death of the reis, then, instead of qn 
son to claim the succession, po fewer than 
three presemted themselves, the orien: » 
brought forward by all and each of 
“Well, Namoy, singing again!’ would the | seemed equally entitled to « credit; 5 
chance visiter say, as he lounged at the door. | which brought the Nagib imto a difficulty 
“La! yes, I'm forever at it. I don’t know | regard to the judgment. abe 
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should ever allow themselves to sink in a ‘‘sea 


persistent struggle against the shoot, only e- — 
hausts his strength, and hastens the momeail 
of his sinking. ~ 

Sea water bears up the body better than). 


sion. It is, therefore, better to let the lowell! 
Mmbe sink considerably, and try to keep tha.» 
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ferent swimmer might throw himself on his back, — 
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THE CHILDREN’S HOUR. 
—_—_— 
BY BewaY W. LONGFELLOW 
Between the dart and the daylight, 
Whee the night is begianing to lowe: 
Comes a pause tn the day's occupations 
That is known as the Children’s Hoar 


I hear in the chamber above me 
‘The patter of little feet ; 

The sound of a door that is opened 
And voiees soft and sweet 


From my study | see in the lamplight, 
Descending the broad hall stair. 

Grave Alice and laughing Allegre, 
Awd Bdith with golden heir 


A whisper, and then a silence | 
Yet I know by the merry eyes 

They are plotting and planning together 
To take me by surprise. 


A wadden rash from the stairway, 
A waddea raid from the hall ' 

By three doors left unguarded 
They enter my castle wall ' 


They climb up into my turret, 
O’er the arms and back of my chair, 
If I try to escape, they surround me ; 
They seem to be everywhere. 


They almost devour me with kisses, 
Their arms about me entwine, 

Til I think of the Bishop of Bingen, 
Tn his Mouse-Tower on the Rhine ' 


De you think, ob, blee-eyed banditti, 
Because you have scaled the wall, 
Bech an old mustache as I am, 
Is not « match for you all’ 


T have you fast in my fortress, 
And will not let you depart, 

Bat put you down into the dungeon: 
In the round-tower of my heart. 


And there will I keep you forever, 
Yes, forever and a day, 
Till the walls shall crumble to ruin, 
And moulder in dust away! 
—Atlantic Monthly. 


REGINA; 
OR, THE BIRTHRIGHT. 


BY MARGARET BLOUNT. 


CHAPTER XI. 


Ob, false of heart and false of soul '—oh, thou so 
weak and poor 

In ali that, giving love, ensures the sweet return of 
more ' 

How could I stoop to raise thee up to my own 
higher sphere’ 

How could I wrong my womanhood by making thee 
eo dear’ 


Ge te' Tam no prophetess, and yet I can but 
say 
What even my alight skill discerns within thy futare 
rr 
How wrong, and shame, and vain remorse will rise 


to break thy rest, 
And ghosts of all thy broken vows wail requiems in 
thy breast ' M. B. 


It is an amusing thing to “sow wild oats,” 
but when it comes to the gathering in of the 
crops, the business is by no means so pleasant. 
We have all probably learnt this in a greater 
or less degree. The crop always springs up, 
too, at the wrong times, and in the wrong 
places; and the very people, of all others, from 
whom we wish to keep certain little proceed- 
ings secret, are generally the ones to witness 
the harvesting; and then we cut such con- 
temptible figures, and watch all our cherished 
plans for the future tumbling to the ground 
(merely through this mishap) with such fool- 
ish as well as rueful faces! Believe me, it is 
very much better—even in a perfectly worldly 
point of view—to keep a clear conscience al- 
ways, and so have no “harvest homes” to 
which we cannot invite our nearest and dearest 
with rejoicing hearts. 

The poor Earl was in a most ludicrous posi- 
tion, though, I dare say, he could see nothing 
very fanny init. He had married Madelaine La- 
boune, it is true; but what was to hinder her 
from unmarrying herself, or, at least, ordering 
him out of her house very speedily, when Ruth 
had told her tale? The trick of the garden 
window, also, would bé exposed, and Clifford 
summoned back, when—if the Earl refused to 
apply for a divorce, or to grant one—she would 
very probably go and live with the idiot, 
merely to revenge herself on him. ‘I wish to 
heaven there was not a woman in the world!"’ 
he groaned within himself, as he eyed the si- 
lent, wild looking Ruth. You see, like most, 
or, rather, like all—men, he visited his own 
sins on the head of his victim, and was cursing 
her in his heart, simply because she had been 
deceived by him, and so brought matters to 
this pretty pass ! 

Not a word was spoken among those three 
till the carriage drew up at a private door in a 
little lane near Charlemount House. Roberts, 
in spite of his surprise, had his wits about him, 
and preferred disembarking his queer cargo at 
this mysterious entrance, which led to some 
very beautifal supper rooms and saloons, in the 
gardens of the mansion. Many a beautifal 
woman had tripped through that plain little 
door—pay, Ruth herself had entered it more 
than once, although she did not seem to recog- 
nize it now. A bell pealed faintly far away, as 
Roberts pulled a handle near the door, and after 
a minute or two it opened slowly, and the pale 
face of Howe looked out. 

“What is it "’ he asked. 

‘As ulee a mess, my man, as ever you see 
in all your born days!” said Roberts, sotto 
vece; amd then going to the carriage door, he 
opened it, and stood waiting for orders. 

The Earl sprang out first, in spite of a scream 
from Rath, who grasped his coat frantically to 
Seeing Howe, he rushed up to 

him by the neckcloth, and shook 
till he was nearly black in the face, 
“You villain! how dare you come before 
that !"” he cried, pointing to 
trembling girl. 


«| “I told her she might as well keep her breath 


free from his master’s held. 


up by « special traim on purpose !"’ 

“Oh, you 44? I am very much obliged te 
you. Tom, my good fellow, will you take 
charge of ber while I talk to him! Take her 
te the Nbrary ;—Roberts will show you the 
way, and we will stand near the horses till he 
comes back. Confound yeu! can't you keep 
your tengue between your new?" he 
aided, savagely, to Rath. “ Do want to 
have the police down upon me, you curse /”’ 

“Oh, George—George !'' 

“ Yea, it is George, sure enough. For hea- 
ven’s sake take her away, Tom, or | shall mur. 
der her!" 

“Come, my dear,"’ sald the Captain, sooth- 
ingly ; and, scared and wretched, Rath let him 
lead her away. 

“Now, sir, how did all this happen!’ said 
Chariemount, turning io Howe. 

“My lerd, I went down to the cottage, as 
you told me.” 

“Be quick! Do you know that ay w'se"— 
he laughed _bitterly—‘‘is waiting for me, at 
Brompton f”’ 


“You are married! She did not interrupt 
the service f"’ 
“TI should think not!'’ oried the Earl, with 
a dreadful cath. ‘‘ You would never have seen 
her here alive, if she had done that |"’ 
“My lord, I hope you will allow me to wish 
you joy !”* and the man bowed profoundly. 
“Confound it! Goon with your story. It 
appears to me that there is very little joy in 
prospect just now. How came you beth here 
in Lendon t”’ 
“I will tell you. Mrs. Maining had every- 
thing in readiness when I got down there ; and 
Ruth went into those rooms that I told you of 
last week, without suspecting anything. When 
she was safe, the story came out." 
“Did you tell her everything !"’ 
“Only that you were to be married.” 
“Bat mot the lady's name!" asked Charie- 


mount, quickly. 
“Of course not, my lord. | do not think 
she has the slightest ides of it." 


“That is well. Go om. How did she take 
the news !"’ 

“‘ Raved and cried, my lerd."’ 

“Of course. Anything else!’ 

“She vowed she would come and beg you 
mot to desert her. Then she ran into all the 
rooms, and when she found she could not get 
oat, she screamed for help."’ 

“ Wellt”* 


for better purposes, since the villagers all be- 
Heved her mad!” 

“* De they believe itt’ 
“Every one of them. And as she has no 
friends or relatives, to make a hue-and-cry 
after her, it will be the easiest thing on earth 
to take her back again.” 

“Yes; especially if you take as good care 
of her as you have this time !"’ was the sarcas- 
tle reply. 

“TI did my best, my lord,” said Howe, 


“Then how did she come here to-day f"’ 
“Well, you see, she was like mad woman, 
after I had told her all this. So | left for a little 
while. I was going to see her again that night, 
before I left. I dined with Mrs. Maining, in 
time for the train I wished to catch, and then 
went up to her room."’ 

* What did she say then !”’ 

“My lord, she was not there."’ 

“What! She got away under your very 
nose, while you were in the house !”’ 

* Yes, my lord!” 

** By Jove, sir, you ought to be sent to the 
Tower, or to the whipping-post!"’ cried the 
Karl. ‘A boy, six years old, would be asham- 
ed of such folly!” 

** Indeed, my lord, I hardly see how you can 
blame me. I left her shut up, without door or 
window that she could open; and when I got 
back, what do you think she had done ’"’ 

** How should I know !’’ 

“Taken the sheets from the bed-room, and 
tern them into strips—"’ 

“And braided a rope, &c., &). I know all 
about it, Howe. I have read a thousand such 
stories, in old novels. But what could she do 
with a rope ladder, if she could not get the 
window open ’’ 

“She broke the glass, my lord, and raised 
it. There was blood all over the panes."’ 

* Bat the bars, idiot ?"’ 

“Ah, the bars! Much good they did! The 
mortar had not hardened, and the workmen 
wore fools! The consequence was, that, with 
a good wrench or two, she had one of them 
off, and slipped out through the place like &n 
eel, tied the ladder to the sill, and swung her- 
self down. It was dark, and no one saw her; 
bat when we came to make inquiries, the child 
at the lodge had cried itself into convulsions, 
because, it said, a ghost came into the kitchen, 
and took its mother’s cloak off the nail, and 
ran away down the road with it." 

“It was Ruth?” 

* Yes, my lord."’ 

“Why did you not follow her !"’ 

“Tcame at once; but she must have had 
an hour’s start, for though I tracked her on the 
line, her train was in long before ours. I have 
been looking for ever since in town, and only 
came home dead beat about a quarter of an hour 
before you, my lord—may I ask where you 
found her f’’ 

“In Park Lane. She was doing tragedy bu- 
siness to a select audience of batchers and pot- 
boys,’’ groaned the Earl. ‘‘And when she 
saw me, she flung her arms around my neck, 
and called me ‘Georgy’ before them all! It 
is a sweet affair, take it om all sides! What 
shall we do with her? How in the fiend’s name 
ean I face Regina, till she is disposed of? I shall 
go mad!’’ 

Howe considered. On the one hand, it would 
be difficult to get Rath away, or, at least, to 
manage her when she was away, till she had 
heard from Charlemount’s own lips that be 
loved another; on the other, if by any means 
she let slip Regina’s name, there was trouble 
in store for him. 

“ Here comes Roberts!" said the Earl, look- 
ing towards the house. ‘‘And there goes 
the quarter—no, the half-hour! What am Ito 
dor" 

“1 should see her, my lord.” 


Howe's face grew livid os he shook himecif 
“ My lord, I cam explain Mall! I—I cume 





“ And tell her the trath.” 

“That would enly be te make bad worse |"’ 

“I thisk f would make bad better.” 

“Tell her yourself, then.” 

“ She would not believe it.” 

“ Her faith in me must be pretty well shaken 
by this time. However, if you think it will de 
any g00d— Here, Roberts |" 

“ Yes, my lord!” 

“You need not put the herecs up! Drive 
out to Brompton, and say to her ladyship that 
I may be detained for a few momenta, and that, 
if she is well enough, we shall be obliged to 
start as soem as | arrive. 1 will ride out." 

Roberts touched his hat, exchanged a look 
with Howe, behind the Kari's back, and mount- 
of the box. They stood watching him as he 
drove away. 

“A pleasant wedding morning, this is!” 

Charlemount. ‘Come, Howe—you 
shall go with me, and see this she devil |" 

“ My lord, may I propose a plan!" 

“Yes.” 

“We shall perhaps have some dificalty in 
getting her away." 

“I believe you !"’ 

* What if we drug her !"’ 

“The best thing we can do! “And yel, I 
don't know—I am afraid she will be too wise 
for us.” 

Not a bit of it! Let me slip inte the dining- 
room, and pat a little landanum into a glass of 
wime—then you can see her there—get her to 
drink it the first thing, and she will be sleep- 
ing like a baby when you go!"’ 

* Laudanam—no, I don't like that! We 
might make some blunder, and I don't want 
to kill the poor wre'ch, though I felt as if I 
could do it, when I first saw her to-day! Bat 
I have a drag which is perfectly safe, and 
mach speedier, I will put it in the wine my- 
self. (Go into the library, and when you hear 
the bell, bring her into the pink saloon.” 
Howe waited at the library door till the bell 
rang. Thenheentered. Ruth sprang up from 
the couch on which she had thrown hersdif, 
and ran towards him. 

“Ob, have you come from him ?—will he 
see met” 

Howe bowed, and held the door open for her 
to pags oat. Captain Grosvenor had established 
himself with « cigar and a book at the window, 
and scarcely looked up as they went away. 
“Mind now,"’ said the man, in alow volos, 
before they reached the saloon, ‘if yeu men- 
tion Regina's name he will never see you 
again |’ 

“Did he say so!" she asked with a bewil- 
dered look. 

“Yes.” 

“Then I will not." 

The next moment she saw Charlemount 
standing at the window, with his face averted 
from her. The sudden shock of Howe's news, 
and the anguish she had endured during that 
night, wandering about the streets of London, 
had gone very far to shake her reason; buat she 
still remembered that she loved him, and that 
he was angry—that he had deserted her just 
when she thought herself most seoure in his 
love. She ran forward with a bitter ory, ‘Oh 
! how could you be so cruel f** 
and sank down at his feet, embracing his knees, 
and looking up with streaming eyes into his 
stern face. 


“Get up, Rath!" he said coldly. 

Bhe obeyed. 

“Now, why have you come here f”” 
“Why! To find you, George,” she said, 
with tears. ‘‘They told me that you were 
going away.” 

“Bo I am.”’ 

* And that you were going to leave me be- 
hind.”’ 

“They were quite right."’ 

"Oh, no, you cannot doit! You don’t kuow 
how I love you, George! You don't know how 
miserable it makes me to hear them say such 
things! I will not trouble you if Igo. I! will 
not speak to you except when you give me 
leave. Do take me with you, (leorge!"’ 

He was looking at her very steadily. For 
the first time the thought crossed his mind 
that she was mad. If that was the case, all 
was safe. But some remorse at his own share 
in the catastrophe made him speak to her in a 
gentler tone. 

‘Rath, what else did they tell you about 
me !’’ 

‘That you were going to be married, George; 
but that I cannot believe,"’ she added with a 
faint smile. ‘‘That would be worse than all 
the rest.’ 

** What should you do if it was trae?’’ 

Bhe looked at him a moment, and then said, 
as she had doxe onve before in the green lane 
at Brompton, ‘ Die !"’ 

* Pshaw !" 

* Are you augry, George ?"’ 

“ No.”’ 

‘Why do you look at me so, then f"’ 

He glanced at hix watch, and tarned impa 
tiently away. 

“Rath, I mast go."’ 

“Take me with you."’ 

*Tean’t! Don’'tcling to me like that. Con- 
found it, woman,’’ he cried desperately, ‘‘ if 


“That is a good gich! Now let me pat you 
on the sofa; you are not Mt to ait up yet.” 
“ Married!’ she whispered, as he laid her 


dows. “You did not mean it, did you, 
George fT’ 

“Lat me arrange your piiows; you look 
tired. There!” 


The drag was working fast; the wide open 
Ween eyes began to close. Bat she kept her 
arms around bis neck as he kpelt beside her. 

“Lam sleepy. Kise mo good-night, George, 
—_— I know you did not mean 

He obeyed. A happy ewile played around 
the lips he pressed—a roay flesh tinged her 
Ghesk—her clasp relaxed; and, as he rose to 
Ile fect, she nestled down among the pillows, 
like « tired child, and slept, 


ment, and sighed deeply. 

“ By heaven, I have been the greatest villain 
that ever drew breath, to you, poor litle Rath ! 
Well, good-bye; this business is the worst of 
all. Howe, they will be kind to her?’ 

" Mrs. Matning is all kindness, my lord." 

** Te 18 safe to leave her, then !"* 

“Quite, my lord.” 

“ And you—will you atay, or go with us!" 
ae never willingly leave you, my 


“Nor would | willingly part with you, my 
good friend."’ 

The Earl stretched out his hand; Howe bent 
down and kissed it, but a sinister smile played 
round his lips as he did so. 

* You will take her to Wilverton at once,— 
Then follow us direct to Paris—we will wait 
ome day for you. Bee that she is safe—bring 
me good tidings of her."’ 

“T will, my lord."’ 

“Bat don’t delay too long. Good heavens, 
what a business this has been |’ 

“Tt ie all over mow, my lord.” 

“T hope so. Good-bye, Howe |" 

Good-bye, my lord!" 

He held the door open for his master, and 

Watched him mount his horse at the door, and 
Gash down the square at such a pace that the 
greom could hardly keep up with him. Then, 
coming back, he stood and gazed at the sleep. 
ing Rath. 
“Countess of Charlemount !'' he said, with 
& malicious grin. ‘I shall tell you another 
tale, one day, my lord. And I have one thing 
more to set down to the credit side of your aoc- 
count with me. It will be « pleasant reckon- 
ing when it comes !'’ 


The Kari looked pale, and worn, and {ll when 
he reached the cottage, and threw his bridle- 
rein to Roberta, who was waiting at the gate. 
“My good fellow," he sald, ‘if you have 
any adieus to make, be quick about them, 
for we shall be off in halfan-hour, at the 
latest |" 

Roberts had none, he answered reapect- 
fally. 

You are a lucky fellow !'' sald poor Char 
lemount, with a sigh, as he strode through 
the hall and entered the study, where Regina 
was sitting. She looked up, and colored a 
Uittle, as he came forward and took her hand. 
* Are you better, love!” he asked. 

ed well, now, my lord t’’ 

“Do not give me that cold title. Cannot I 
teach you to say George f”’ 

“Tt is an easy name to speak." 

** Let me hear it, then, from your lips.'’ 

o ” 

She said it quietly, and somewhat coldly ;— 
not as Rath had often spoken it. He sat 
down beside her. 

“ Are all your preparations made f"’ 
‘Nearly. I think Prudence is packing 
Prince Charile into his travelling box ; he has 
a strong objection to occupying it. As for Pe- 
ter, he is quite outrageous at the indignity 
they have put upon him by confining him to 
his cage. Dick is of a milder temper. When 
I showed him the nice bed of lambs’. woo! I had 
prepared In his hamper, he curled himself up 
in the middle of it without a word, and is sleep 
ing the sleep of the just, now. Poor things, 
I hope they will not be seasick !"’ 

** And where is Saladin /"' 

“At the station, by this time, with his 
groom. He is too gentlemanly to object to 
any plan I may form for his good. I never 
have any trouble with him in my forced 
marches.”’ 

* You are used to them, then!’’ 

“Ob, yea—this is by no means the first.— 
In America, I often used to.overturn my house- 
hold, and be off on a month's trip acroms the 
prairies, at two hours’ notice.’’ 

“You have given us a longer one !'' 


He took ber hand--there was no more re 
sistance now-—-it lay «nletly enough in his 
clasp. 


 By-the way, Regina, | have a diamond 
guard for you—the same you had before, but 
it is smaller now."’ 

‘Have you '"’ 

He produced it from his vest pocket, slipped 
it upon ber finger, and looked at it with a 


Be stord and looked down at her for a mo- day 








hand tp mine—end rest my tired, aching bead 
here f’’ 

Ii dropped as he spoke, till it rested on her 
4 crimson fuch rose to her 


"Mf you would ealy pay me beck one tithe 
of the love and the passion | have fer you!" 
he marmured. 

Bhe did not answer. 

** Am I never going to be dear to you I’ 

“ You are now [’* 

“ Not im the way I mean.” 


“It 1 hed mot felt that I 
could be a very true and very fa/thful friend 
to you, I would mot have gone with you te 


gry! Are not you, my lord!’ 
‘*1—I don't know |’ 
“* Allow me to And oat for you! De give me 


** Nothing, Regina! How should they, when 
they are so liberally paid f"’ 

** 2 nd Bliza is willing to remain in charge of 
th. premises f*’ 

** Qaite.'’ 

** Who is Kilsat’’ asked the Kari. 

“A kind of eub-housekeeper. I am going 
to leave the house ia her care.” 

“Ia tt yours! Did you buy it?’’ 

“Ofcourse! Did I not tell you so when I 
spoke of giving it to Rath f’’ 
“To Ruth f'’ 
“Yes. She may want it one day, if she 
does vot now—espeolelly as your brother is not 
very rich! It will do for a town house for 
them, will it not ft’ 
“Eh? Oh, yes! most certainly !'’ stan. 
mered Charlemount. 
“If you think it is not good enough, you may 
give them a better one when we all come 
back again. Now, Prudence, the luncheon, 
please we 

It was brought, and Chariemount sat down 
to his first meal with Regina. Hue could suatesiy 
believe himself awake. Kven she seemed Gall 
amused with the oddity of the thing, as she 
handed him his cup of chovolate. 
‘Fortwo people who were ulter strangers 
three months ago, I think we bave gone on 
remarkably well,'’ she said, with an arch smile. 
“TI Metle thought, whea I took my breakiast 
this morning, that I should make my next 
meal with » wedding-ring on my hand, ant a 
coronet on my head. I fancy, not another wo- 
man ip the world would have married you in 
such an odd fashion, (leorge |"' 
** Regina, you are an angel!'’ he oried, en- 
thasiastioally. 
‘Do angels eat cold tongue! Because there 
is some at your elbow, that looks particularly 
inviting.’’ 
“If you only knew how happy ! feel!'' he 
said, as he helped her. 
‘lam not very miserable, myself, just at 
present !'’ 
“Are you not! Do you really think you 
esp get on with mo, Regina’ I would die to 
make you happy !"' 
“It la not necessary,’’ sald Regina, whove 
old galety seemed coming back, now that her 
destiny was actually decided. *‘ Don't squeeze 
my hand; and how am I to eat as mach as I 
like, if you sit looking at me?’ Lord Byron 
never liked to see a lady eat. | daresay you 
are jast like him in that respect."’ 
‘Lord Byron was an idiot !"’ 
“Take care! In the days when | used to 
study Latin, | remember a pithy sentence, 
‘That nothing but good was to be spoken of 
the dead''"’ 


“Do you kaow Latin? How clever you 
are !"’ 

He said it so sincerely, that she burst ont 
laughing. 

“ And what a sweet laugh you have! Wffon 


Iwas in America, 1 ased to drive a sieigh, 
through the winter months, aud those bells 
that my horses wore rang ont just as your 
laugh does.'’ 

“LT hope the bells were not cracked 

‘How can you «ay such a thing 

‘IT wish I had a glass of wine.” 
dl | you 
sprang up from his chair 


And he 


shall I 


one!’ 


Where 


will go and get 





"1 de not doubt it (”* , 
wc Aad than she cowl too mach Gah? 
it) ! 

'# 





i 
pt 
: 
i 


sigh of his mistress entering hers, 

“Oaly temper! dare say that fs all that 
alle mast of we, half the time!” sald 
taking the glass of sberry her hasband 
her. “To your health, my lord—that be, 
George 1” 

He pledged her fm another ylasa. ‘ 

“ Now we are ready; I have sald good-bye 
to the servauts, They are fa such a state of 
aw and admirstion at recriog « live countess! 
Do I look Iike a countess. | wonder!" sad she 
glanced at heteeif im the glass. 
You look like a queen, my beaatifal!— 
and for your ste, IT wish | could have made 
you ove.” 
“Thank you—I infaltely prefer being what 
Lam. There is no oce I pity more than kings 
ani queens. Poor things! I would set live 
thelr lives, for the world! What a bore every- 
thing must he te them! Come—one look at 
the room—dear little room! By the way, 
where is Hows!" 
* What io the world do you want of him?" 
asked the Kar!, coloring violently. 

“Why, bow you blush! What mischief 
have you sent him about f"’ 

“None, on my honor! Bat why do you 
Wish to see him r’* 

“T don't like trusting my pets to any one 
e'se. You sald he was #0 careful.” 
‘Bo he is. Bat Roberts is very careful, too ; 
and Howe will join us in Paris the day after 
we get there. Ile has stopped to attend to— 
to a little business for m-."’ 
At this somewhat embarrassing janctare, 
Prudence put her head in at the door, 
My dear, | am afrall we ought not to walt 
any longer. We have only time to catch the 
train, the servants say."’ 
‘Well, I am ready,’’ said Regios. She 
geve ove wistful ‘vok around the familiar 
room, aud went out leaning on Charlemonnt's 
arm. The servants gathered around the gate, 
avd uttered their simpls good wishes as she 
entered the cariiage. She leaned forward aad 
smiled her adilen; then the brougham, hold- 
ing Prudence and her charges, dashed of— 
thelr own followed more slowly; and Charle 
mount's arma drew her fondly to his side 
‘My own dear wife''’ he sald! and some 
thing in his tone and look took away mach of 
the bitterness of her last farewell to the home 
which had been so happy, aud the hopes and 
dreams she had cherished there! 
Five years passe l away. in that time many 
changes had taken place amoug those of whom 


I have written. Hearts that bled had staanched 
their wounds—-hearts that loved would love 
no longer— hearts that suffered were at rest. 


In the garden of the Wilverton cottage was « 
lonely grave. Kegina knew who was lying 
there; but not how or why she died. And 


while she mourned with a fa'thfal sadpess fer 
the dear frien!t of the old, bh ApPy time, and 


| shed some silent tears upon her pillow when 


ame suddenly before 
from what hand the 
be who shambere! so 
traoquilly beside her hat hunted the poor 


tie thought of Ruth 
her, she 
blew had fallen, or that 


little reamed 











you will know everything, I wil! tell you. I 

am married already. - 

** Married ?"’ 

* Yes—this morning ; and I must be off out 

of this cursed country in an hour's time. Now 

are you satisfied ’—now will you go? Here, | 
* | 

Howe! help! 

He caught her in his arms as she was falling, | 


and rang the bell furiously. Howe entered 


* She is comirg to, already; would it not be 
a good time to gire Ler the wine, my lori!’ 
“That's a capital idea. Where is it?’ 
Howe took the glass from the mantlepiece 
and put itinhishand. lKuth opened her eyes. 
** Here—drink this.’’ 

She pushed the glass away and tried to rise. 
* Drink it, I tell you! Drink it, Rath, for 
my seke! It will do you good,"’ he added, 
shanging his tone ; and she put her lips to the 








“1 am going to.” 


giass and drank the wine at once. 


** Howe, what ails her’ 

‘She has fainted, my lord."’ 

* Painted’ The Countess of Charlermount 
fainted when I hissed her at the church,’’ he 
muttered; ‘“‘apd now this fool faints because 
I don't kiss her! This is the second lady I) |: 
have had the honor of holding in my arms this 
morning. Howe, get sume water.” 


smile. 

* Diamonds are salted to you, my love ; and 
the Erlinford diamonds are very fine’ When 
you go to Court—"’ 

Regina flushed up a little. 

“ My lord, you are dreaming! [ shall never | 

| go to Court!” | 

* Abroad, love-—not here' We shall not be | 
in England this long while, apless you wish | 

| it.’ 

“I do not."’ 

“IT thought of living in Maly. Won !d that | 
suit your’ 

* Perfectly.’ 

*Hecause you know you have only to ray 
the word. I would lire on Mount ' aucasnus, if! 

was your wish. 

She laughed good naturedliy 

I see you do not believe m 

* | dare say you feel itall just now. bat 

wait a year or two and you will see how diller 


ently Mount Caucasus and Lady Chariemount 
will appear in your eyes '”’ 

“Ab! how little you understand my 
litle you know what tortares | sudere | lefore 
I won you! 
dared to call you mive! 
that all the misery on earth would be met by 
me gladly, if, at the end, | could come and sit 


How 


look for it! 
} 


| 
for laformativn 


“| thought you would have to come lo me | 


Tonch the bell, and ack Pra 


bee 
Iran and patou my bat 
Because | will not wear a) 
aml if 


to bring a Lottle of gollen sherry, while 


I may travel in a 


hat, may i not 


Lonnet, exeept when | am obli red , 


you copdema me to one now, | will «tay at 
home.’ 


“My 


I «hall make no 


yoa w 1 to Wear my beaver 
Wear what 


and I shal wave 


bye! on 
like, and do what you like, 


! pleasel.’ | 
si, | 


You are @ charming map she 


auighin he ran ap stair 


Prudem« 
him alone, took the oppurtupity of disbarde: 


ming with the wine, and flading 
ing her mind a |ittle 

‘My lord, you must let me wish you jor 

‘With all my heart, my good friend! And 
drink my health and hers |’’ 

He poured oat a glass of sherry 
wine on whieh Regina particularly prided | 


It was a 


ancorked 


| their compliments made her 


child down to that last kind refuge for earth's 


wearlest souls’ 

The Kar! aud Couctess of Clariemount were 
et last in Lomdon, aad it wa height of the 
season. The ountess wa * prowented,’* 
itis true: but that 41 t keep people from 
receivi: her very giai va s own houses. 

| If ste had been a} mr ma wife, * sovlety”’ 
w 1 have #hrn t it lors and passed 
by om the othe bat ¢ yronet on her 
stately head Is ! eyes tosach anex 
teut that ther jut » t ler early error 


Tiere Wer ha liferemt opinions «x 


* young men raved 


presset alwh, Legiue I 

shout her beauty but the cokiness of her 
mauner, and the seornfal g ances of her dark 
ray eyes, decerredthem from approaching too 
losely to their divinity, , nawel « dim con- 
sclonsnees, iu @pite of their th.-k armor of self- 


tly despisetl them—that 
their vapid commonplaces Wearied ber—while 
mg to laugh in 
théir faces, only that courtesy forbade. The 


conceit, that she sec: 


How little you imagine all | have | herself, and a delicious natty edor filled the | women tore her character to tatters when she 


How little you see | whole apartment as soon as the bottle was | first appeared among them, because they ware 
afraid their own fascinations might be less 


“ It isa happy day for me !"’ said Pradence, than hers; bat when it was observed that she 
beside you, as I am sitting now—hold your | making s profornd reverence to him, as she | tried to make no conquests, and that it was 
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epee her giittering thoes! 

Owe young laty, \edeed. took no share efther 
tm the scandal or the chores of praise, bat, for 
cortaia reasons of b- rows, she watched R-givs 
pretty clescly. To her, pessitiy, wes known 
the secret of a so@cwbat meisacholy +x pres 
ston im the beaarifu: eras of the Countess. At 
least, she fancied so: sad « little sed look al- 


hand which he bed he 4, and to which his |ips 
ne doubt had been often pressed. There was 
& free masonry between the two. There al- 
ways is between too wrmen whe love, or have 
loved, the same man; and if one hes nothing 
etter to do tt is a curious aod amusing 
thing to watch the workings of this anac 
kneowledged feeling, when we stumble upon 
4 here and there. Helen and R-gina telked 
sometimes of fore'gn cities of things they had 
seen abroad——o! the people they met day after 
day, and night after night, in the gay world: 
pay, they bad even spoken of the stage—o! 
Regina's triampbs there, and of the sed fate of 
poor Rath. Ovly one nome was uamentioned. 
Bat when these jit le talks were over, Regina's 
eyes woald linger ove moment, ere she went 
away, on Helen's face, and Gelen's eyes would 
droop, while a blush rose to her cheek ; and 
anderstoed each other withoat a word. 

“T have lost him, and | would not win him 
again if | could; but he will come back to 
youl" sald the dark gray epee. 

“ Ales, you mistake bim; he never loved 
any one bat you!" replied the bine ones. 

Once they had spoken of Regina's ds bu/, and 
of the white roses Helen faeg , but bota drop 
ped the subject hastily. They felt it was a 
dangerous one, and began to talk of the little 
Lerd Evlinford. The mother's heart took re 
fage from the bitter and hamiliating past in 
tender thoaghte of ber boy ! 

On « pleasant evening in May, dhe Dowager 
Countess of ~ recelved ber guests. 
Bvery one liked to come to her dinners or her 
parties She was the kheepest and wittiest (aud 
some people aided, wickedes') o!d lady in Ka 
rope, aud assembled al) the most agreeable 
people in her rooms, without distinction of 
rank. Bhe was given to * lioms,"’ too, and oe 
lebrities of every hind were to be met with in 
her saloons. Captiin Groevener and some of 
his brother wage christened H-———- House 
“the Exhibition,’ aud nicknamed her lady- 
ship “ Gadame Tursaud,"’ yet they were very 
glad to receive a caid from her, and to inepect 
the “ wax work" as often as she allowed them 





shout the briltiast heed heeqeet fn ber lap— 
soteed epee ft and sebet “or (afer he bad so 
cured) the prise, t woe d bere been be! 
* Ded eo you went op the Mile, and sew the 
1 erted Belew. “1 read all shout 
ates Greet boot. I Uke thet better than 
the seoon4.” 
“Mey I ask why ft” 
* te wae fresher, it evomed te me that you 
got tired oven of travelling ot lest, and come to 
look rather score’ully on things pou would 
have admired and loved at Gret.”’ 
“ Very Whely,” sald Cofflor4, with a sigh.— 
[| have tired of many things in my time, and 
trevelting ls one of them." 
“Yet you are not such o rery off man,” 
wes the orch reply. Ghe bed « reason for 
wishing to get, at the betom of Cilford's 
rane 


‘Net if you count my years, Miss Eriio- 
ford. Bat hearts gut gray long before heads, 
you knoe."’ 

* How exceedingly Byronte |" 

* Mes Erlinford is p'eaned 'o be sarcastic." 

“Well, | confess, Mr. Clifford, that each 
apeeches always vex me. It seems such o 
shame to abuse this poor old world of ours 
If we only took the good it ls ready to give 
us, our hearts would not be gray, | think; if 
—fj—" 

“Y a epesk like a young lady,"’ said Clif 

ford, emiliog when he saw she would not go 
on; “and like « young lady who has never 
known whet soffering means, exo-pt from her 
dictionary. Ne doutt you God this world « 
very pleasant p'ace;—no doubt you reosive 
much pleasure from it I do not. And we 
are both very fraok in speaking oar minds—! 
in my book, you here."’ 

“There ie nothing like frankness,'' observed 
Helen, and she gave him « g'ance that was 
pursiing in the extreme. A dim consciousness 
of some biander or mistake stole over him.— 
What had it been! 

“There people evidently do net held with 
you,” she said, glancing round the room.— 
“How happy they all look |" 

“Yea, poor things, they are trying very 
hard to be amased("’ 

“Why did you come back, Mr. Clifford, if 
we all bore you so!" 

“Did Leay oll? I know one who will never 
bore me." 

Helen laughed. 

"Twas pot asking for a compliment " Mr. Clif 
fort. But since it salts you to be ‘ a-weary of 
the world,’ | suppose | must leave you in 
peace and talk of something else. Do you 
remember a foolish little song of mine?’ You 
admired the words very much five years ago— 
it wes called * Leolipe.’ '* 

“I remember it perfectly, Misa Krlinford.— 
The wor's were not all that | admired.” 

“finee you have been so short atime in 
London, perhaps you have not heard that 
C——— has painted a pictare from the 

sad 

* He he, indeed f"’ 

“Tt le in the Exhibition. You must go and 
see it. The face of Leoline, as she bends over 
that ‘bine flower in the garden,’ ts ons of the 
lows Hest things I have ever seen !"’ 
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“ B.ledia, | suppose f” 

“ How enkiad of you, Mr.Cliferd! Geledin 
is dead, poor fellow! He died in Rome; and 
they say she was quite heartbroken about 
hie. Bhe hee lest all ber pets, indeed, bat 
obe—the little white dog.” 

* And oo the wears mourning f" 

“T did not say thet." 

**Bhe ts quite capable of it, I assure you.” 
“You should not say those unkind things. 
Regina—"’ 

Clifford started violeutly. 

** What is the matter?” 

“Nothing. I heve not heard that same fer 
so long, that is all!’ he sald, rather imeshe- 
rently. “I beg your pardon, Miss Eelinford. 
Wht were you about to say I" 

“he has lost, besides these pets, o very 
dear friend.” : 

“ Who was it" 

*' Her name wat Reth."’ 

Rath dead! Whee did she die!" 

“Two years ago, I believe. It was while 
they were on the Continent.” 

** Poor little Rath 

** Did you know her, Mr. Clifford f"’ 

“A littl.”’ 

* And was Lady Charlemount really so very 
foud of her f"' 

“She really was.” 

“The story of their friendship always seem- 
ed to me so touching 1 thing, that I hardly 
knew whether to believe it or not. Do you 
see that diamond star upon her breast” 

* Distinotly."’ 

“It is wreathed with crape. Ruth wore it 
opee, and she wears it now for her sake al- 
ways.” 

‘ Whe told you.” 

* Charl-mount.” 

** Ah! he ts a great friend of yours ft” 

“ He is like « brother to ma, and has always 
been."’ 

* You meet her, then f"’ 

Often." 

“ De you visit her?” 

** Bometimes."’ 

“*Charlemount House is thrown open, | 
suppose, to all whe cheose to enter its 
doors t"’ 

“On the contrary, the soolety there is very 
seleot."’ 

He leughed bitterly. He was thinking of 
the time when Regina had talked about their 
marriage, and pointed out the impossibility of 
their residing in London. Apparently her opi- 
nions were changed. 

‘Why do you laugh f"’ asked Helen. 

“IT was only wondering at—or perhaps I 
rhool4 rather say, admiring—Kaglish society. 
I nee that Regina is following os again. Do 
yoa think she knows I am here f"’ 

‘For scheme, sir! When you were an- 
nounced she was in the long saloon. She 
has no more idea of your presence, than— 
thao—'"’ 

“Than you had, Miss Erlinford."’ 

“IT knew perfectly well that you were com- 
ine. The Countess told me. She always 
tells me ifany one is to be here that I woold 
like to meet, and I said I should certainly 
come if you did. There is no great mystery 





** I will go aed look at it to-morrow. What 





se to de Regina never mizsed ene of her 
nighte—melther did Mre. Bilinford; but ste 
went simply because other people did; and 
took her deaghter with her, because the young 
Kari was a widower, and admired fair beauties 
above all ethers. Se it happened that on this 
evening these three laties were prevent, and 
Lerd Charlemount had promised to look in 
eta later boar, and escort Kegina to another 
party. 

Helen Kriinford sat near ber hostess, listen. 
ing to the arrivals, and looking quietly around 
the crowded room. At last two names were 
announced, and one of them made her heart 
stand still, . 

“Mr, Halkyn and Mr. Clifford!" 

A bess and remor ran round the room. The 
Dewager stepped a pace forward to meet her 
guests; and, as every head was turned that 
way, Helen had time to recover her composure, 
and to try aod summon the truant color back 
into her cheeks. Ten minutes passed in in- 
troductions and eager conversation ; then the 
Coun eas tripped back to her aide, followed by 
4 tall, handsome man, somewhat grave looking, 
and very quiet in hie manners. 

“My dear Mies Erlinford, where are you’ 

Chiford started as he beard that name. 


ere all those people crowding down near the 
saloon for, Miss Eriinford f'' 

Helen hesitated a moment, and then said, in 
a very low voice, 

“I believe they have jast become aware of 
the presence of some one—a lady. | could 
have told them she was here half an hour ago, 
for she came up the stairs before as." 

** Aud who may thie wonderful lady be !'’ 

* You used to know her."’ 

“] r"’ 

* Very well, indeed." 

“ Whe ts it t'’ 

“Don't ask me,"’ sald Helen, rather ner 
vously; ‘but follow them and see. You wil! 
wieh to pay your respects to her."’ 

Ciifford tarned a dittle pale. 

“Ithink it is some one 1 do not wish to 
meet."’ 

“Perhapeso. | should not have told you 
that she was here, only—"’ 

“Pray, make no apology, Mise Erliufori,"’ 
he sald, kindly. ‘‘l must have learned, sooner 
or later, that—that the Coantess of Charle- 
mount was in the rooms. I prefer hearing it 
from you. Has she bees here long f'’ 

“ About half an honr, I think."’ 

** Ie—ta Lord Chariemount here, too ’"’ 





“Ob, Leee you! My dear, clever people al. 
ways ought to know each other, and co | have 
brough! Mr. Clifford, the great traveller to sce 
you. You must ask him about the Nile; he 
wil tell you, though I could pot the other day, 
whea you bored me so about ft!"’ 

“Tam not clever,” said Helen, with a little 
omile, as she held ont her hand; “and Mr. 
Clifford ts an old friend of mine. How do you 
do, Mr. Clifford? I am very glad to see you 
home again '"" 

Well may some modern writer exclaim, — 
“We are fearfully and wonderfully made— 
eaporially women” Here waa this girl, whose 
dreams and thoughts had been of the wanderer 
for five Weary year, welcoming bit as quietly 
as if he had only lef her the da before! She 
had refused three offers for his sake, and now 
met him witht 6 aimple “ How dye do!" Bhe 
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he watched her sparkitng face, and Le never 





* Not yet. Bat he is coming."’ 
“abt 

Clifford sat for some minutes in silence, with 
hie eyes bent upon the fluor. Did he love Re 
gina still’—and how should he meet her !— 
and, above all, how mach did Helen Eriinford 
know of the story, and of the cowardly manoer 
in which he had behaved? He sighed; and 
then, hearing her speak his name in a low 
votce, looked up. 

* Lady Charlemount is coming this way," 
she sald. ‘‘Would you like to take me to 
mamma?’ 

“Yes. Thank you a thousand times, Miss 
Eriinford! | canmot meet her before all these 
people.” 

They crossed the room, and, took up their 
station by Mre. Eriinford, who was rejoiced 
to welcome Cliferd, bat who hopet (iaward 
ly) that he would not stay near Helen long, 
since the widowed Kari was passing through 
the rooms, and making himself very agree 
able to the fairer portion of his mother's 
guests. In this hope she was doomed to be 
disappointed. CuBord lingered, and taiked 
te Helen in a low voles, while they beth 
looked through the open door, at a tall and 
ately Ggure, surrouaded, im the next apart. 
ment, by a little knot of courtiers. 

“I Gnd her altered,"” he said to Helen. 
“May | talk te you aboat her!" 

* Most certaialy."’ 

“I have not mentioned her name for al! 
these years. | hardiy know why | speak it to 
you now. Bat you are so kind that yoo will 
forgive it. We are old friends, you know.” 
“Yes. How has she changed 
“Ghe looks colder—proader. Why is she 
im Diack ft’ 

“1 do not knew.” 

Bio always wore it, | remember—bat with 
evtmeca. Now no coler relieve: i. | wunder 
tf she has test « friend f” 

* Of course I” evied Helen, cuddenly. “How 
gt@ptd of me mot to remember it |" 





about it, you seo. I euly wished to shake 
hands with my old acquaintance the artist, 
who painted ‘John Humphreys’ so well for 
me." 

As she said the words, laughing, the little 
boudowr and that pleasant spring morning, so 
long ago, rose up vividly before him. He 
clenched his teeth and breathed hard, as he 
watched the graceful woman coming towards 
them—the woman who had first said she loved 
him upon that very day. 

** Is it a happy marriage!’ he asked, ina 
low voice. 

‘Very; at least people say so. Charle- 
mount himself ix devoted to her and their lit- 
tle child."’ 

**Has she any children f’’ 

*‘One—Stuart Erlinford. Is it not a pretty 
name! Ile is four years old—the dearest little 
fellow you ever saw, and not a bit spoiled. 
Much ss they love him, they do not indulge 
him too greatly. I think Charlemouot would, 
only Regina is very firm with them both. She 
told him one day that she had two children to 
manage instead of one. Stuart was crying, 
you see, to go into the Park, and poor 
(ieorge nearly cried with him, when he 
was event away in disgrace, with his nurse. You 
will see a portrait of the little Lord Erlinford 





ja the Exhibition. He is said to be very like 
the Erlinfords; but, I confess, I see more of 
the mother in his face."' (TO BE CONTINTED. ) 


Kear rox Bixrupays.—Keep the birthdays 
religiously. They belong exclusively to, and 
are treasured among the sweetest memories of 
home. Do not let any thing prevent some 
token, be it ever so slight, that it is remember. 
ed. Birthdays are great events to children. 
For one day they feel that they are heroes. 
The special padding is made exprersiy for 
them ; a new jacket, or trowsers with pockets, 
or the first pair of boots, are donved ; and big 
brothers and sisters sink into insignificance be 
side “little Chartie,” who is “six to day,” 
and is soon ‘going to be a man.” Fathers 
who have half a dozen little ones to care for, 
are apt to neglect birthdays, they come too 
of eu—sometimes when they are busy, and 
sometimes when they “are nervous ;"’ bat if 
they only knew how much sach souvenirs are 
eberished by their pet Susy or Harry, years 
afterwards, when, away from the 

they have none to remind them that they hare 
added one more year to the perhaps weary 








HUMORS OF THE CENSUS. 


Although the marshals engaged in taking 
the copeus sometimes experience amnoy ances, 
yet they cocasionally meet with persons who 
afford them no little emusement. Their task 
ie often « hard one, and exposes them to 
charges of impertinence from those who do pot 
really woderstand the importance of “ pom ber- 
ipg the people.” One of the marshals of New 
Jersey, whose field of operations is in the inte 
rior, at & place somewhat remote from ra{lroad 
depots, found considerable difficulty in getting 
information from sa “‘anclent maiden lady” 
whom be had addressed on the sabject. 

“ Taking the senses, sir you! Well, I recken 
you can't take noue here.” She was indignant 
at bis Grst remark. ‘‘ Taint none of your busi- 
mers who lives here, nor who owns this place. 
It's pald for, and every cent of tax on It tow. 
"Taint best for yw tew come snooplag sround 
te find out matters that don't concarn you." 

Her body inter; osed at the doorway, although 
thin and wiry, prevented his passage inte the 
house. The marshal would gladly have taken 
a seat, bat «ke offered no such luxury to her 
inquisitor. “ Hev | ever been marrit’ Well, 
what pex', | wonder. Perbaps:+you'd like to 
have our pedigree right down from Adam. 
Bat you can't! I ‘spect you're some fellow 
from York, come out to seek whom you may 
devour. You'd better go back agin! Take 
our senses indeed |"’ 

The Marshal tried to explain matiers, to 
give her to understand the necessity and re- 
quirements of the law and particularly to con- 
vince ber that he was not a resident of Gotham. 
He utterly failed, however, for his next ques- 
tion only increased her anger. ‘‘Hev I got 
any children! Why, you impertinent puppy, 
how dare you asperse my character. Here hey 
I lived for forty-eight years, and haint been 
ten miles from home. Ef you doubt my re- 
spectability you'd better go to our minister, he 
knows all about me ; he lived here when I was 
born ; he knows that all I possess in the world 
is im this farm, and the two houses down to 
the village, worth altogether about fifteen 
thousand dollars. He can tell you that I lived 
with my father till he died, having no brother 


haint no children; he is well acquainted with 
the folks living with me, which is a little girl, 
a farm man and a big stout Irish girl. Bat you 
can't get any information out of me. I'm a 
woman of few words, and I don’t allow med- 
diers.” 

The good woman had now worked herself 
into a paseion, and turuing away slammed the 
door in his face. From her remarks, however, 
he gained the following facts: ‘‘ Miss Abi- 
gail ——; aged forty-eight; never married; 
has po children ; property worth $15,000; bas 
no brothers or sisters ; carries on farming ;"" 
which after all, was about a'l the information 
he cared to possess..—N. Y. Evening Post. 


w7® The evening clouds we see were made 
to-day—-made of such trifles as the breaths of 
singing birds and singing flowers; the melted 
jewelry of the morning dews, the silver night- 
drees of the rivers and the voice of prayer. It 
ia the heaped-ap utterance of yesterday. Dim, 
blue and beautifal, it is an enchanted moun- 
tain, though men have named it a cloud. 

S® An old lady, who recently went to en- 
gage the minister for her fourth marriage, com- 
plained to him that ‘“‘there never was ony 
poor woman plaguit wi’ such desing bodies o’ 
men."’ 

B® People who are always talking senti- 
ment, have, usually, no very deep feelings. 
The less water you have in your kettle, the 
sooner it begins to make a noise and smoke. 
wm@ ‘What kind of soup do they furnish 
at the ‘(ireat Republic!’ Is it good f"’ asked 
a would be diner, the other day, when put- 
ting on his hat to look up a miscellaneous 
dinner. “Good! Yes, soup-herd!"’ was the 
satisfactory reply. 

2@ Aman bas no right to make love toa 
young lady until he be in a position to take 
unto himself a wife, as ladies are generally in 
ahaurry. Ile who can scarcely maintain him- 
self, should think of something else than love 
and marriage. In some positions in life mar- 
riage enables s man to succeed in business ; 
and when this is the case, marriage is prudent. 
Bat it is not always #0; and, in these adven- 
tarous times less commonly so than ever. It 
hambles a man sadly to play the gallant with 
an empty pocket. 

B® Sarine Cnace.—A blunt spoken, off 
handed old gentleman, the other day, pre- 
vious to diner, arose and delivered himself as 
follows :— 

“For what we are about te receive, may the 
Lord make us truly thankful—what, wife! a 
plain hash again to-day !’’ 

It was all in the same breath, and the effect 
was inxpressibly ludicrous. 

P® Urowornowma axp Swornerina.—In the 
Dublin Chronicle, 28th of October, 1788, the 
following circumstance is recorded :—‘' Tnurs- 
day morning, an accident happened at the 
Biackrock (near Dablin,) which has been at- 
tended with most melancholy consequences. 
A five boy, about fourteen years old, passing 
by a gentleman's bouse, the lady's lapdog ran 
out and bit him; in about two hours the youth 
was seized with convulsive fite, and shortly 
after with the hydrophobia ; and notwithstand- 
img every assistance that night, his friends 
were, on Friday, obliged to smother him between 
twe beds." 

PT \t was the habit of Lord Eldon, when 
Attorney General, to close his speeches with 
some remarks jastifying his own character. At 
the trial of Horne Tooke, speaking of his own 
reputation, he said, ‘It is the little inherit- 
ance I have to leave to my children, and I 
will leave it aflimpaired.”” Here he shed tears, 
and to the astonishment of those present, Mit- 
ford, the Soiicitor General, began to weep — 
“Jest look at Mitford,” said a bystander, to 
Borne Tooke. “What om earth is he crying 
fort Tooke replied, “ He is crying to think 
what a little inheritance Eidon's children are 
Ueely to get.” 

pe Joss Taxe.—This tree is said to have 
flourished vearthe Holy Ciry. Tradition points 
to 1 as the feral tree from which the traitor 
“wy fell,” etter committing the 


tranagreesion 
Inet Geaperate act of race. — Notes and Que- 









Gaswe to's Descurt os vues Mam Larp—Ave- 
vee Basse Urp—Decuss @ ree Puxvs, &c. 








Treaty, and attack Garibaldi. 
Austria was assuming a threateving attitude, 
and there were rumors of an mae 


E 


ed 
from Piedmont, concerning G "s 
to Victor Emmanuel, announcing a projected 
—~ activity manifested in the 
bere was great 2 
Marine Department. 


nounced. 

The Emperor of Austria and King of Beva- 
ria attended a railroad celebration at Salzsbarg, 
and both monarchs made speeches favorabie to 
German unity. 


again curren’. 
Paris Bourse was very dull. Rentes, 68 


The Sardinian loan closed with subscrip- 
tions to the amount of three times the sum 


There was a rumor tbat Sardinia proposed to 
send a corps d’ armee to to nt com- 


fy 


from ‘s landing 


The Empress of Rassia is enciente. 

The Princes Damelio, of Montenegro, had 
been shot by a Montenegro refagee, and died 
shortly afterwards. 

The details of Caloutta news to Jaly 5th, 
and Hong Kong to June 23rd, are unimpor- 
tant, 

The sloop of war Johu Adams was at Foo 
Cnou, and the steamers Hartford and Saginaw 
at Sosnghal. 

Freights were advancing at Shanghai and 
drooping at Hong Kong. 

Addi failures have ooourred in the Eng- 
lish leather trade. The announcemevts in- 
clude Mesers. Pao'epie, boot makers of North- 
ampton, for £200,000, and Edmund Baivelot, 
lester fector of London, for £40,000, 

John Dales, wool'en manafacturer, had also 
faved fora large amount. There were other 
failares for smaller sums. 

Loxpoxs, August 16.—Naples has been pro- 
claimed in & state of seige. 

The weather in Ragland has been unsettled. 


and sisters, and that I never was married, and | thare. 


. Tar woes wenn 04 Bae market closed 
aoyant, prices rare than previous 
Orteans 6)4. 


Beef was hea Pork and less saleable. 
Lard with a fair Tallow quiet but 
steady. 

Rosin 


Loxpon Manxets.—Breadstuffs steady. Sugar 
firm. Coffeefirm. Tes dull aod . Rice 
; sales at 528. Bpirite of 

Linseed Oil 30s. 
. 16.—Consols Bave declined to 97}, 
owing to warlike rumors. money market is 
slightly more stringent. 

THE LATEST 

The Neapolitan Parliementary elections com- 
menced on the 1%th inst. are pre- 
ferred by the electors, who openly declare in 
favor of the annexation of Naples to Pied- 
mount. 
Austria is said to have abandoned the idea 
of possessing Venetia as guaranteed by Ger- 
mavy. Ciaribalai is expected toattect Venice, 
and Austria qill maintain the conflict alone 
against all Italy. Prussia will remain neutral 
while the other Powers do pot inter‘ere. 

The war material at the Austrian Arsenal at 
Venice is betug transferred to Pola. 
Gayoa, Aug. 15.—Tne papers publish a de- 
spatoh annoancing the unopposed disembarka- 
tion of Garibaldi with 8,000 men, near Reggio, 
on the night of 10th mst. The same de 
spatches report evacuation of the fortre:s 
of Scylla by the Neapolitans. Both these re- 
porte are considered doubtfal. 
Trieste, Aug. 15.—It 1s believed that Gari- 
baldi intends to attack Austria, not on the Ve 
nitian, bat on the Croatian coast, by attempt- 
ing a disembarkation at Finone. The Aastrian 
authorities believe that he will first endeavor 
to provoke a revolution in ae Hun- 
gary, before proceeaing to Venetia. All the 
coasts are vigorously watched by the Impenal 
emissaries. 


A. rebels are making great progress in 
oma. 

Seochow, a town of the greatest import 
ance, containing nearly 2 (: 0,000 mhabitants, 
and su:roundea by a wall pearly ten miles in 
curcumferenoce, has been sacked and barnt. It 
is said that the Imperial troops had jotped the 
reb-ls. Trade im the North is consequ-ntly 
paralyzed. Tea, if it reach Shanghai ai all this 
season, will be very late. 

Tuxas is a ramor that Hicks, the hanged 
pirate, has b-en reruscita ed, and is now alive 
at Albany. Very douptfal. 


Sue never in her whole life wrote one stanza, 
She knew no Greek, no Latin, scarcely French, 
She played not, danced not, sang not, yet when 
Death 
His arms about her threw, to tear her from me, 
I would have ransomed ber, not Orpheus-like, 
With mine own song alone, but with all song, 
Music and dance, philosophy and learning, 
Here ever, or to be here, in the world. 

— Dr. James Henry. 
#@ Takixo tax Cexsvs sy Ran.—A gentle- 
man on his way to Springfield, the other day, 
noticed, when the train stopped at Hartford, a 
long, slabsided sort of a fellow, passing 
through the cars and counting the passengers. 
He supposed him to be a sort of “ detective’’ 
set to watch theconductors. When he return- 
ed im the evening train, the same man came 
through at the Hartford depot, and made ap- 
other count. The gentleman inquired of the 
conductor who that inquisitive chap was. 
“Oh,” replied the conductor, “he is taking 
the census of Harterd.” Probably the idee 
was taken from New York city—qwhere they 
are also engaged im “‘docte.ing” up the 
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ARKaxeas —Tae contest for Guveraor is sow 
said to be very close. It is also said that Hind. 
man Democrat, is for C mgress in the 
Fifth District, by Cypert, Uaton. 

Mapame Parrensow Bowaranrs ~4 
more correspoodent of the Times writes :— 
‘‘A matter rather singular, forcibly impressed 
itself upon me some weebs ago, bat I veglested 
Doticing it up to the pree nt time. 


E 


| 


oom mon to see this veoerable lady in the 
fabiis marts sttending personally to Bastions, 
often collects her own apd tates a 
flirt at stock speculations when the fever is up. 
At all times an elegant crown jewel, gtittering 
with diamonds of the water, is display- 
ed upon her whilst her arms are 
white, skin smooth tender as a maiden of 
sixteen. She is resily a remarkable woman. 
There is a stotcism and uobending philo- 
sophy, cou Tah independence, tn Rercom> 
wv One out of a thousand, male or 

does not possess. Her every thought 

is replete with favoritism ete R- publics 
she esteems Uupgrate ; ama now, 
o—- a citiz-n of our domain, and without 
avy hing spectal to plume herself upon touca- 
ing inputs ianene, he Eeneastee te 





innerit ber entire fortune, ‘as she is not on 
terms of intimacy with her son here," 


Ay Amvusixe Story Spowzn.—The New York 
Times thas d-nies a story which has been oft- 
culating through the mails : 

‘tir Henry J. Reymond, editor of the New 
York Times, in a recent 5 told his aa- 

when hw visited Mr. Lincoln, shert- 
ty after the latter’s nomization, he heard « 
& voice from an opper room cryivg on', ‘ Abra 


ham! Abraham! come and put this chiid te | 


bed.’ ’’ 

We beg the Boston Courier, from which 
clip the above, 10 take note that Mr. Ray 
never told any audience any such thing.— 





HOW A GERMAN WOMAN GOT ALONG, 

I asked a pleasant looking (ierman woman 
in market, one cold morning, if it was not 
hard work to come every morning and mind 
her stall! 

“Oh, yes,” was her reply, “*tish pretty cold, 
but I must do something. I did not use to tend 
market.” 

I inquired how it happened that her ciroum- 
stances had so changed. In her broken Eng- 
lish she told me the followiug story : 

‘Me and my husband come from Germany, 
and on the sea he die, and when me got to St. 
Louis, me have no monish, and four, five chil- 
dren, so I wash, I iron. I do everything I can 
do, and I only get bread; den I gets sick— 
washin’ and ironin’ too hard for me. So I said, 
I will go in the country and work garden, and 
I sells my irooings and everything, and works 
some more and gets twenty dollars, and then | 
rents of German man one acre of ground, and 
( spade him and dig him and work him all my- 
self—my boy only seven year old then—and I 
raise lettuce, and beets, and onions, and corn, 
and everything, and I make monish. Then ia 
two yearI rent two acres, and then my boys 
and girls help some, and I make lots of monish. 
Then in four years I buy the land, and then I 
builds mea koot house, and two year agol 
gets me a husband.” 

** How do you get on now !"’ I asked. 

“Oh, very well,’’ she answered; and witha 
merry twinkle in her eye, she added: “ He is 
de most convenient thing about de house bat 
my new cooking stove. He spade my ground 
and help me to get ready for market, and nurse 
my baby while I comes, for I know better as be 
how to sell. I been knoin’ so long.” 


pa “Mr. Smith, you said you suspected 
the prisoner was a rogue the moment you seW 
him. Why did you suspect him ?’’ “ Becos "¢ 
‘ired my rooms without beatin’ down the 
price.” ‘‘Is this a rule without many exoep- 
tions!’”’ “‘Hit’s ‘a rule without no hexoep- 
tions, yer worship; ‘onest men are helway® 
stingy, and never satisfied hunless they g*% * 
shiliing’s worth of anything for tenpence.” 

PB We notice in a Western paper the mar 
riage of Mr. James Motley to Miss Basie 
Crew. Their offepring will probabiy be a mot 
ley crew. 

B&F An old doctor said that people whe 
were prompt ia their pay ments always recover 
ed im their sickness, as they were good o@* 
tomers, and physicians could not afford to lose 
them. A good hint and a sensible docter- 

F® Laalie, the artist, states that Haydon, 
the painter, hed am inordinate craving © 
supremacy, and confessed that he was anes] 
even at 2 faneral unless he was first in the pre 
cession. 

gar A Hindoo female recently said © * 
Cortatian lady: -‘‘ Really, your Bible must 
have been written by a woman, it contain °° 
many kind things about us. Our Shasters s8f 
nothmg but what is hard ani cruel of as.” 

















i i ta 


2 SE Pere ree s peacecespemseen eexru 


FEEREGY T° Sib SEESE se 


PSB ORE 


E 


he Het eie 


Fis 








PEGSSPESRAELIE 8 FFG atPee SEF FES EFass Fe FF Fees, Gi. |i 


SEIS PER re Ss ieee FP aSSeF 


AS stats Fe 


Fe 


TEFILESPS £8 BRP ERE 


=F B 


we? 


ar | 


Ftkaes 


S937 Feak 


#3 8P StS FF5 





#8 S28 














NEwWs ITEMS. 
No Sua the report of 
Rigg fy yi td 
phares of sovtal Ie on the Pactfe: — 
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said o he a: usvally heavy. |: is thy they 
will average 45 1-0 to the acre. 
Macuirs ror Sainsixe Exis —The latest no- 


1. Caries of the lower|5. Poll Evil. 
jew. 6. Infamed parotid 
3. Fistula of the parotid 
duct. 
3. Bony exerescence or vein. 
Exostosis of the lower | 8. Fungus tumor, pro 
wv 


+ Eero 


gland. 
7. Infamed jugular 


From a lithograph, by Mr. A. Hohenstein, of 
this city, we have the above engraving of a 
horee with many faults. As will be seen ai 6 
glance, the old nag is not very handsome ; and 
yet, it will be considered by owners of horses a 
valuable illustration ; conveying, as it does, a 


a there is not now in the 


nt. 
A Heart-Baoxex Buarnart. 
dent of the New York Spe, Sas 


THE SATURD 





9. Fistula in the wi-| 15. _—* 
thers | 16. Ring-bone. 
10. Baddile gall. | #¥. A tread upon the co 


't. Tamor of the elbow. ronet 
12. Induration of the | 18. 
knee. 19. » 
13. Clap of the back si. | 20. Contracted or 
Bews. foot of a 
14. Malaaders. horse. . 


THE FAULTS OF THE HORSE. 





stein’s lithograph, was furnished by Frederick 
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4RNRY TAYLOR. Gen iron Guiding, Baltimore, 
A. WILLIA MB & OO., 162 Wasaugten H., Boston. 
BUNT @ MINA, Masonic Ha', Purevers. 
BO. N. LEWIS, 6@ Wee ors a., Ccermnas,, 0 
a , Me OF Trad M.. Lonevitic. Ev, 

@ TRRANUR, Nasavi lo, Tens. 
6. SRMUN, Ricamone, Va. 


PERRY DAVIS'S PAIN KILLER 
OF” We concur in the opinion, ealermly ox- 
pressed by all who have used Perry Davis's Pain 
Kitter, that it te a very valuable article, and one 
that it would be well for every howsshokder to have 
at hand, in case of bruises, eealds, barnes, diarrhea, 
dy entery, chotera, fever and agee, and the hest of 
diseases, externa! and internal, which |i is adepted 
to eure or alleviate. No article of medicine ever 
attained to such unbounded popularity and esten- 
sive diffusion. We are informed by our principal 
druggists, that they sell more of this article for ox- 
portation than of any or ali others, and that the de- 


mand is constantly increasing. —Nulem (server 


Bolt by draggleta, grocere and medicine dealers 


generally. 



















Stream, 'n copseqaence of hixh water, she was 
separated from ber male companion, who wes = 
cerried down s'ream. She seemed to lay the 
matter to heart very moch at the time, mant-| Srzam on Common Roans.—The Kari of Caith 
forting ber grief ia the wiidest manner. Soon | nese bas built a carriage which is to be pro- 
a’ter she b gan to fail, and aied. On opening | petled by steam power upon ordimary turn- 
ag pt ee ey i tetera 
heart. was broken, caused, doubtices, as the local paper says, 
grief in losing ber mate. “ The veod wes tied whch berece Sea toe’ 
A Pemes Propwarrr.——Lord Overstone | veyances of all kinds, his lordship passed 
Gre ona e's eae S ween, through them all without any more inoonve 
imeor, Kayland, and furnished such meagre | nirnoe 10 the traffi» or alarm to horses 
fare that many of his guests s-nt bim twelve | than if he had ip his carrtage-and-four.— 
Prony postage stamps, each by way of remuse | So had he the whole moving power 
rat io his con rol, that he stopped more quick- 
M. Dower, a member of the Lyons Acadewy, | ly than an ordinary carriage and horses could 
perlishes in 1858, a book on the tatal influences | draw up, and this he did as often as he saw 
of idleness among the cbiléren of the upper eee Sty banee tens end, 
clasees and the moh, which is now creating | He reached Beauly, a distance of 2 
quite a seasation in Germany, where a transla | miles, in an hour and twenty, utes, not- 
tion of it bas jast appeared. withstanding the frequent ges, and fit 
Cou. Fores, of Kansas and Harper's Ferry | teen minutes lost in getting water. After lea- 
perv HAT OE where he | viog Beauly, on those parts of the road where 
enjoys entire confidence of Garibaldi, and Some distance forward can be seen, he attain- 
mye ly ate - ed the speed of cighteon miles an hour, and 
VS , indicted in cet ere Past a 20 ter ay Stans wah 
Richmond, Va, Using incendiary language | case — Laat Iness, 
in relation to slavery, bas been found guilty, +2, T- the road 
ani sentenced to suffer one year imprisonment, | direct for Bomar Bridge. the carriage had 
and pav a fine of $190 and costs. & severe test applied to it, but be drove it up 
An English gentieman, to a friend in | the hilis without diffcaity, and pots avs 
Canada, makes the following to the we, ay Mane Socerty pete where road 
Prince of Wales: ‘Today the Prince of Wales | joins tne road Tain, the contro! his lord- 
sai's. It giaddens my beart to think how | «ip had over it was most satisfactory, ad 
repturously he will be received by ope and all. | enabled him to descend at any rate he wished, 
He is really very five young man, for al |.and with perfect esse and safety. Leaving the 
though he is in aod mann rs mid | hospitat le inn at Ardgy, Lord Caithness crosted 
and the hunting field he takes a Se eae Se eae ee nanan ae 
vey Somes . He rides most fearlessly | & drive of nearly seveaty miles. Sa- 
and despe: at anything, and | am betmg very wet, he remained there tii] 
to think that is nota in Berope | the and then drove on to Golsple to 
or a President in either South or Ameria | remain over Sanday, and having perfect confi- 
who could line with him across a stiffly enclo- | dence in his carriage from its workivg on Fri- 
sed country. That’s the sort of stuff, in my | day, he expeo's to reach Barrogili tle, a 
mind, that kings are made of.’’ distance of eighty miles, and over the steepest 
A Worpsarvt Dmcovazy.—Our report of the reads in Boctland. His lordship has made this 


somewhat bold step of applying steam as a 


— po@er to carriages on common roads 
omy Im distance, and the result of the 





doubt as to ite being not only practicable, but 
useful, when so applied.” 


Necro Conspimacy to Kitt ay Overseen.— 
The Richmond (Va) Dispatch says that on 
Wednesday or Toursday last, as the overseer 
of Mr. Samu-i Hairston, a wealthy farmer of 
Halifax, in that State, wes ia his office, ax ne 
groes came in and told him that some other ne- 
gres were plotting an insu rection in the 
woods, aod offered to take him to the place. 
They ted him into the woods, until they came to 
& newly dug pit, wuere ove of the negroes oid 
the overseer that that was his grave, and offer- 
ed him fiteen minutes to prepare for death. 
The overseer, however, had a revolver, which 
he drew and shot four of them dead, woonding 
a fifth in toe abdomen, when the s'xth cleared 
out. The wounded man is dangerousiy in- 
jared. 


A New Ixvenriox.—The Austin (Texas) Uia- 
zette says :—‘; We have had the p'easare of 
witpeesing the lof a new invention which 
is caloulated to create some stir in the cotton 
part of the South. A very ingenious citizen, 
named Wam. Pitts, Esq., has constructed a ma- 
chine by which the labor of ten hands msy be 
dispeused with in ploughing and cutting out 
the cotton-plant. It looks like the under-ran- 
ning of a railroad car, and « series of hoes re- 
volve round an iron shaft while the machine is 
in motion. A plough is in front which acts as 
& cultivator, trimming off the weeds toa proper 
distance. It will be sold at about fifty duliars, 
and if it performs what it is designed to do, 
will pay for itself in a few days irial.’’ 


Tus Qacbec Vincicator has authority from a 
gen leaan high in position to state that the 
distribution of royal hovors in Canada, conse- 
quent on the visit of the Prinos, will be pro- 
bably as foilows: Tue Speakers of both 
Houses to receive the honor of knighthood, 
two leading members of the Cabioct to be 
Koights Commanders of the Civil Division of 
the Bath, and six o'her pubiic fanctionaries to 
be companions of the same. 

tus London Times says that ber Majesty 
has graciously signified to Mies Emiiy’Faitbfal 
ber approval of the establishment the Vic. 
toria Press, at 9 Great Coram street, for the 
employment of female compositors, adding, 
thet all such usefal and practical steps for 
opening new branches of industry to eaucated 
Women must meet wi h ber entire approbation. 

A Protiric Srock.— En jah Corbin, one of the 
old pioneers of the Whitewater Valley, Wayne 
county, Indiana, went to thet forty - 
three years ago, and has now s<i\led around 
him, eleven children, eighty three grandchil- 
dren, and thirty four great grandchiidren. 

Mr. Liscots s Covsm.—it is stated, that 
amoog the deleyates to the Breckinridge Con- 
vention, held last week, at Charioticsviile, 
Va., was Abraham Lincola, of Rockingham, 
a cousin of the Repuolican candidate for the 
Presidency. 

A Parmcsty Fatt.—A Quebec paper says the 
Privce danced twenty-two ont of twenty four 
dances. While davowg a waltz he siipped and 
fell heavily on the fvor, draggwg his pariner, 
Medame Cartier, the wife of tne Canadian Pre- 
mier, over him. Neither of them were injured, 
aud the Prince instant:y jamped up and raised 
the lady so qnicaly that bat few in the roum 
knew of the occurrence. He apvlogized to 

C., and continued the dance. 

Covoren Zc aves. —Avvut 50 cuiored men in 
Pittebarg, I’a. have formed themseives into a 
Zouave company, Uader the name of the Fort 
nod tee oe = nee © yam."’ He also says that the yieid of grain 

this year will be very large, not only from 

Tux Saperior of the Missionaries in Syria, America, but from Boathers How 4 the 
the Pore Ketene, has jast arrived ia Paris, % | j),,une, Spain, and other impurtant regions. 
Teport to Guvernment on the late blvody events 
im that country. Five of the pricets under ois 
orders were murdered, and, accordiug to his Ges. Watxer ts Hoxpuras.—The following 
account, § 000 vic ims had been batchered in | A418 Teepecting the late filiouster move- 
Damascus alone, and pot jess than from 15 (0u | ments in Huudaras Lave been received. 
to 16,000 througneut Lebanon. Avother aa Daring we capture of Lraxilo, by General 
thority says thet more than 3.0% Christiana | Wa Ber (48 reported by & previous arriva!) 12 
Women have been sold fur the barems ai 25 | Spauiaras were Kitied ana 18 woauded, wuile 
piasties a head. bat three Amerwaas Were sug utiy iojared. 

Ma. Goven (the Temperance ora’ or) was wait- Gen. Watker stu) remains io pytscesion, and 
ed By00 On bis recent arrival a Buston by the | bes oeciared tor Cabanas. His prociamawuon to 
Rev. H. M. Dexter, WL0 preseuted bum a letter | that effect has been Lsved. 
Of weloome—coaveying the expression of their en 
cordial esteem and Jove, ana imeiting nim to| Tes Prince of Wales was at Montreal on the 


Mr. Samursos, of the London Times, a high 
authoruy, writes by the tast steamer tuat the 
potato rot has ‘extensively re-appeared in 
Ireland, although, pertiaps, not more so than 
On & Majority Of previoas occasions save 1447. 
An increasing betief is entertained that the 

ant, owing to its constaut re prodaction from 

a:Opean stocks, is thoroaghiy degenerate, 
and tha; there will be no real laamanity from 
these attacks until new prodacts are rarsed by 
means of 4 reintrodac.uen of the origina 








& pedi tu Boston, signed ry Zin. He prvbabiy will be in Podedeipnis 
dred and a jae auvut Uvstwber. He will pat Up privately at 
Dauohs LD Maessech usctis. a hote! when in New Yorn. 
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PHILADELPHIA MARKETS. 


FLOUR AND MEAL—There has been a mode- 


rate export demand for Flour this week, and the | or 
market, with fair receipts and stooks, is without any 


with a litéde more 


on the part of holders, owing to the high rates now 
current for Wheat. The week's sales reach about 
10,000 bbis, in lots, mostly taken for shipment, at 


$5,311 @5,37) for mized and superfine 
$5,50@5,06} for better brands; $5,62)@5,75 for 
Penna and Western extras, and $6(@6,25 for fancy 


brands, including 500 bbls City Mills superfine, a 


eChoice lot, at $5.85; 1000 bbls do extra at $5, 05; 


700 bols Jenny Lind family at $6,62), and 500 bbis 


Diamond Mills do, un terms kept private. The sales 
to the trade have been to « fair extent, within the 
same range of prices, according to brand and quali- 
ty. Rye Flour is scarce and —- a small way 
on arrival at $3,62) @ bbl. Coro Meal is but little 
inquired fur and dull, with a email sale of Penna 
Meel only to note at $3,37) P bbl, at which rate it 
is freely offered. 

GRAIN-—The receipts of Wheat continue light, 
and the market for prime lots especially is very firm, 
the week's sales reaching some 40,000 bus, part for 
export, at from $1,30 to 1,35 for fair to prime red, 
aod $1,37 to 1,55 for white, the latter for Keatueky 
Rye is scarce and wanted, new selling at 72@75e, 
and old at 77@0c. Corn has been very dull, and 
prices unsettled and lower, about 14,000 bus only 
having found bayers at 70@i2e for good Western 
mixed, Penna and Southern yellow, and from 25 up 


to 6he for inferior lots, the former for some ver 


badly damaged by sait water; the bulk of the rock 


is of Western mixed, prime yellow being scarce and 


inquired for. Oats have been in fair request and firm 
at faliy former rates, with sales of some 25,000 bus 
to note at 24(a Me for fair to very prime new Routh 
ern, mostly at 35(@35ic for good, and 346@3I7e for 
Penna, including some old Southern at J7e, and 
Penna at 38@40c, the latter in lots from store 
Barley and Malt are unchanged, with light offerings 


and sales 


PROV ISIONS—There is very littledemand for 
barrelled meats, and small sales of Mess Pork are 
making at $19,75(@20 PB Mh, now held at the latter 
rate City Meas Beef is steady at $12(@14 ® bol 
Bacon meets with a good demand, principally to go 


South. Bales include 400 casks at 12(@I2jc, for 
Rides, and 10@10jc for Shoulders, usual terms 


Hams are held at 12@l4e, as in quality. In green 


Meats we hear of sales of 100,000 the of salted 
Sides on terms kept private. Lard is quiet. We 
quote bbls and tes at 13jc, and kegs at I3jc, with 
out sales to any extent. Butter i* selling rather 
more freely at from 10 to Ide for packed, the lat 
ter for prime. Cheese continues steady at 10@ 


10je @ for New York. Eygs are worth 12@ 124 
dot 
COTTON —The market is firmer since the receipt 


of the late news from abroad, and holders have put 
up their prices |(@ ic. the week's sales only reach 
about 900 bales in lots, mostly U plande at from t& 
for inferior up to 12) @1%« for middling to middling 
fair quality, cash and time. The receipts and stocks 
continue very light. 


BaKK—There hae been rather more duing in 


Quercitron at the dectine, and all offered, about 150 


bods sold at $26.50 for Int No 1, including a bot of 
a faverite make at a higher igure. Of Tanners 

bark the sales range at $12(@15 lor Spanich, and 
$10 10,50 for Chestnut oak 


BEESWAX —There is not much offering or voli 


ing. and we quote good yellow at 34e BW DB 


COAL—Orders are coming in freely, and prices 


are fully maintained 


COFPEE— Buyers are holding off, and the mar 


ket has beea very inactive this week, the sales only 
reaching some 850 begs at 14) (@l5ic for Kio, and 
14e for Laguayra, on time 


COPPE meets with a limited demand, and 


prices are unchanged further eales of Yeliow Metal 
are making at 20c, 6 mos 


FEATHERS—There are very few offering and 


selling, and good Western are quoted at 4*(@ We 


FRUIT—The Green Fruit i* arriving more 


freely and is rather dali at $1@3 H bb! for Apples 
$1G@2 P basket for Peaches, and $2 BH bus for 
Plame 

HEMP —There is little or no stock out of the | Golv bhs 
hands of the manulectarer, and we hear of no 
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are selling ina small way tothe 
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good Bpanish sole aad slaughter Lea. 
ther the demand is good and prices firm. 

LUMBER moves off as wanted at $14) (17 for 

16 for Yellow Sap Boards. 
ind Lathe. 


bus. Timothy is lower, with sales and 
resales of 3000 bus at $@,50(@2,75 from first, and 
@3 ®P bus from hands, mosily to go 
the market. Domestic Flaxseed is more 
plenty, selling on arrival at $1,62 B bus 
SPIRITS— Brandy and Gin are relling in lots as 
wanted by the trade, at fall 
Raum is steady at 35(@ 360 
& fair business to note at 214@22j0 for Penna and 
Western bbis, closing with le 
the latter rate. Drudge sold at 20@20jc, and bhds 


of Wm. 0. B. Knight, of Ceoll county, Md. and 
daughter of the late Ches. Stewart, Keq. of Cream 
Ri-ge, Monmouth county, N. J 


hiskey is searce, with 


Parker, aged 21 years | Pamphiets, giving fall inf io oe ® 
Manoaner, widow of the late Jolin Stevenson, in | - appiicent B FRAN PAL, 
BUGAR—The market is steady and rather more | her 70th year 
active at the close. Sales include about 350 bhds 
at 7T@7 ihc for Cuba, and 8(48)¢ for Porto Rico, on 
time; 600 boxes Cuba a.d 4500 bags Brasil also 
sold on terms kept private 
demand is limited, 
Rendered is heid at 10)c # 
TOBACCO-.There is very little doing in either 
leaf or manufactured, and prices are without any 


year 


The market is firm and moderately ac 
tive for both the medium and fine grades, and about 
200,000 ths have been disposed of within the range 
of 40@ 0c for common to full blood and fine fleece, 
inctuding choice clips at 63@65e, net 


Boeunm, in bis 80th year 
Hawks, in his 39th yoar 


4ath year 
PUILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS, 


' MARRIAGES. 
"Gr Marriage notices sast always he wmcw 
by o responaible name 


Op the 16th ultimo, by the Rev. J. H. Kennard, 
Mr. Wusiaw C. Raspoira, to Mie Fansie @. 
Buans, both of this city. 

Oe the 25th of July, 1860, by the Rev. John L. 


On the 22d of Dee, 1859, by the Rev. J. Ken. 


nard, Yr. Tnowas Mitcassos, to Mics Josmrainn 
Bamarick, both of this city 


On the 2d ultimo, at Camden, by the Rev ©, W. 


Melsley, of Broadway UM. KE. Church, Mr. Ticen- 
wan Boort, to Mre Cuantorrea Fisuan, both of 
amden 


On the 12th ultimo, by the same, Mr. Iesac H 


Corstanp, to Mee. Hanntar A. Bown, beth of 


eo. 
On August 10th, at Village Green, by the Rev. | 
H. MM. 


Berdine, Mr. Joan H. Bartow, to Mise Re- 
sacea P Saaen, both of Del. county, Pa. 
On Monday evening the 2th ultimo, by the Rev. 


J. B. Dales, Mr. Jonera Barrron, of Jefferson co. 


Pa. to Mies Jann McCumutanp, of this elty, 
rE — — 


DEATHS. 


(" Notices of Deaths must siware be seoom 





panied by « responsible came 


On Wednesday, the Ist instant, Lorrie W. wife 


At Hartford, Conn., Aug. 21, 1860, Mre. Banan 


B. widow of the late James ©. Donnell, of this city. | 


Oa the 20th ultimo, Jawan A. ron of Gilbert 5. | 


On Wednesday morning, the 22d ultimo, Mre 


' 
On the 22d ultimo, Ricwann Po Footas, tn bie 


72d year 


In New York, on Sunday, the 19th ultimo, Na 
' 


than T Canurt, in bie 48th year 


On the 17th ultimo, Josara Fiamine, in bieGdth | 


On the 17th ultimo, Astoxta Lavette, aged | 


74 years 


Io Baliimore, on the 16th ultime, Cuancas G 
On Friday evening, 17th altime, Wittraw C 


| 
| 
August 19th, Hesay C. Hawpnicnnson, in his | 











ly of Beef Cattle during the past week 
The prices ranged from 
Cows sold at from $25 to 45 Be | 
Bheep sold from 8 to Se Rb 
brought from $4 to 8,62 B 100 Ihe 


| Comazcrep vor Tas Sarvapay Kvaxino Pow, 


NEW YORK MAKAETS. 


Aug. 25.—FLOUR buoyant 
at $5 20@5,25 for Bate, $5,55(5,75 for Onio, and 
$5,60@5,80 for Southern 
The sales this morning were unia 
portant. Corn has a declining tendency, and the 
market is beavy, sales of 15,000 bus at 65@)63jc | 


sales of 10,000 bble« | 


BANK NOTE LIST. 
Comascren von rus Sarcapay Evesine Poet, 
BY WITHERS & PETERSON, BANKERS, 
No. 39 Buuth Third Street. 
Philadelphia, Auquat 25, 1860 


pak to 4 die| All bikes 


per to 4 dis Solv bk 


per to 4 4's! Solv bks 


Commercial and Ag 


Dist or Cotumaia 





sales 


THE STOCK MARKET. 


BY WITHERS & PETERSON, BANKERS, 
No. 39 Boath Third Street. 


The following were the closing, quotations for Btooks 


on Saturday iast, The market closing steady :- 


Asted 
OcK 


ei Askod Hid 
LOANS. BAILBQAD aT “ 
U #6 prot, 194 i AND LAIANS 
. 4 ‘oe ie Penney vans 
. . "9 1% ist morthonds if log 
ion dud , nw 84 
| 5" coupon “Tee 1024 stoot “1 ata 
| Phila é pe ot, od 1 10) Cam & Ambny 6 pr 
" pew itt ley) ot bonds. 4 
“eg” ry " stook im2 iss 
| Pitts opr ot 7 Reading K is eopr 
} All'sy Cue br et hd ” A Senge +4 oon ro | Ru aranteed or money returned 
Pe, County “o ” ‘* ™ 67 
Penn 6 pr ot 4 ater a 
- ¢~ 7 @) toheeh Valles HM 
| Teané “ wi ® mer ot “ 
| -“ § ** eoupon La stork “ Me 
Fpetects Sprot ie, Vin, We & Bait 
M eeour ~ shook at 
Oho i omy oP mn" 9, oe 
N Carolioa 6 prot mi + Chee Val KR. *? ye 
V reinen 2 bal) lLuya HE 7% Lr) 
Ind Btate 6 pr ot % Ww nek Biwi 
Cal State 7 pr ot Te let mort ” 
108 bende o: % dod ’ 
i te etook i’ 
BANK STOCKS, bo Catawiees » | 
PHILADEL Fila Heaver Meat w 
North America “ | steq os 
Vriadelphia 9 ia preferred 10 pro! 
Pard Meo st 8) North Pena'ak # 
nnemeroim 5 nd stock 
N LL berty , Se 
Mechanics 4 Yh tier A Nor RH 
Southwark ” = stock. 4 @ 
v Fuwnen ’ we 6 pf ot van 109 
Kenaington on Mnen # HK 6 66 
teirard » ©» Herd Lea RR 
W eastern e stock 
Man & Me as honde "89 ’ 
( orameroe n iL. Somers A oe 
Tradesman's oe stue wal 
Ons “ Lone leood BRR 
Cones ideation ait stot i” uM 
Comm yo wealth - teoude 2s 
Core baotmage Psy Erie RK stook 
Gormantown “4 tHuedeon River KK 
Pitteburg, Vitt'he NV Central oo 
},schange “ “ M ceman Centra: 47) ef 
Keatus y, Ke ” Uy now 7 
orthern = i» ’ Gentes: 7 
Lowevile * CANT STochs AND 
‘armers : i” LUAN® 
avon, Nash, Ten aa » ton’ll Naw f pret 
saters me Te) jean, "#2 ? 
Uw Lagat imp © pret » 
Com ah RViant, aon” wy i 
V ckebers " preferred 244 del 
Washington (ies Lehigh Navetoct % my 
Laghtlo a » morté pret jay 
{ehiah Zine " ow +t oy 
ew Creek i ¢ | Moers Consoi'd “ & 


vibe fac every neertten » 


sod 
a idresing, with for retarn 
sop 4 L. L. TODD & 


NO. #90 CHESTNUT 6T , PHILADRLPREA 


MeKim, Geonan H. Vincent, of Buwex county, | 
Delaware, to Mas Annin B. Gaara, of iuis city 


To ett GOOD BOOKBIII A smal re 
quired. aod LARUE PaoriTe CBRTAIN. 


Atires LARY, GOETZ 400, 
eug4 Sm S04 North Beoved Bt” Polledapie. 





and tae | bas 
afty 


ea 
| sclemtifie svoletios in the prinolpal of 
world  emong which ore the great Mupane of the 
Wontn's Bxatarrions ta Low nos and New Yous 
Nearly 3,000 limbs ln dally ase, and ap (nereasing 
stronage indionte the satisfsetion ‘ Pelmer's Po 





| HOW TO WRITE, | HOW TO REHAVE, 
On Baturday evening, 15th ultimo, Donotmeal | now to TALK HOW TO DO BUSINESS 
relict of Casper Reha, in her 76th year | ° 


cents, or in one large bandseome volume, §/,50 


~———~— | WANTED), to soil RAPID SELLING, Vaiuadk 
Family Works, at Low races, WITS exTEenesTiBGg 
cowtants, and Superbly Colored Plater For eb 
oulare, with full particulars, appty, if you live Bast 
[to HENRY HOWK, 8078 Nasa St, Now Tort 
if you live Wert, the same, 188 Main Street, On 
inneti hiber 


Sy | At the lowest cash prices. Sent to any pert of the 
| United States on the receipt of funds Satisfaction 


description aleaye on hand aug?) Im 


| [DLEASE TO READ THIS [1 you om 


CIRCULAR TU BOOK AGENTS ur Publica 
tions are considered among tac wm si saleable Ad 
dreas, post paid, ROBERT BEAKS, Publisher, 


CU uiied Slates, poasersng a eruall capital of from $3 
» $7, can enter into an easy and reepectable best 
ness, by «hich from $5 to $10 ram Dat Cas BB 
Beatisnd For particulars, address (with stamp, ) 


ee MER. SCHOOL INST.” 


aod Professors, Geed Teachers aided in secart 
engagements The purchase and sale of Sehoo 
properties, partnerships, de 
ted The highest g@iducatio 
repees, in every part of the country, furnished upea 
appleation. BMITH, WOODMAN & CO., 
say 26-0f GOO Chestnut St., Phils. 


[Fm $00 AGENTS WANTED—To wt 
| great value to families Ass pay rant profits io 
Agents. Bead four «amps 
‘cas. “EPHRAIM BROWN Lowell Was. 
sepldat 








Doobie Ccnme Advertioments—Ome éefes o— 





TH Payecet ie require’ = edvenen. omg 


POLYTECHNIC COLE 
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AGENTS WANTED to introduce 

by 
Bpectmens wat rane, by 
0. Lowell, Mags. 
'* YOU Want 


FIRST CLASS CLOTHING 
Go to CHARLES STOKES, 


Under the Contineata) Motel.) 


OF” Ure bow and uniform prise. mab 


2,500 AGENTS WANTED!! 





met honorary awards from d 


mt’ has given 


tly B76 Chestaut Ot, Phila 


USEFUL TO EVERYBODY. 
HAND-BOOKS FOR HOWE IMPROVEMENT. 


Price, singly, post-paid, cloth, 50 cents: paper 36 


Agents wanted. Addrow 
FOWLER AND WELLS, 
augif- st 308 Broadway, N Y¥ 


BOOK AGENTS 


JACOB LADOMUS, 
Gis Market ™t., Philad’a, 


AMERICAN, ENGLISH and SWISS 
WATCHES; 

A large assortment constantly on hand and 
uted Teme heepers Wholesele and Retail, 


Aleo, JEWELRY and SILVER WARE of every 


Employment, send at once for Mr SEAo 


aug! S-tf tes William &, ¥. ¥ 


HARD TIMES NO MORE, 


ANY PBiiouN (Leddy or Gentiemwan,: im the 


ACTON 400. 
cotse of 41 North Sixth St, Phileds 


i Families, Sehvols, Academies and 
res #ith accomplished and experienced Teachers 


centivaally negetia 
| and Business refe- 








5 aew ipventiem: ome very recent, aad of 






once gi dk Sepa 


NOI ans Sathya ate Pr 7 Rhikin le RG mae ee on 
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‘and Humor. 
OO 
SMOKING A CIGAR IN BOSTON. 


| Pred Ress te a living ilestration of the value 
of goed manners. By mere politences and 
tact be males his way easily through all Kinds 
ef Gifhcaition, when men of ton times his 
Ghilities would be at healt. In proof of this, 
oe have heard the following anecdote told by 
his friend George T————. Fred im his ‘travels, 
some time age, stopped at the Tremom House, 
tm Basten, where T——— called upon him one 
evening, and the two started out on a strull. 
Aa they left the hotel Pred took out his cigar 
cece 

You cam’t amoke here, Fred,"’ said George, 
“it's contrary to law to smoke in the streets 
of Besien. The policemen are wide awake, 
yea'll G03.” 

“Tl bet you « hat I smoke this cigar out 
before I leave this strest,"’ said Fred in 


reply. 

“ Dome,” answered (ieorge, and they kept 
on slowly down the street. Fred smoked with 
Consplewoas energy 

“ Halle, there, you air!" sald a civic guar- 
Gian, with a voice like the grow! of a bulldog. 
“Jest pat out that cigar, will you! You 
munsn't smoke in these ‘ere streets." 

VPeed.—Net smoke, my friend! (puff, puff.) 


Pred. —(bland'y.—In the day time, you 
mean, perhaps, sir! (ped, pul.) It can't do 


Never was so much taken with a place in all 
my life, (put, puff, puff.) 

Peliceman.— (mach mollified. )—Couldn't do 
it, oir ; mech obleeged, bat it's comtrary to our 


Pret —(enthusiastically.)—Now that's what 
I like im you Boston offcers, (pad, pull.) You 
are reepectable men (puff, puff.) There's no 
faducing you to neglect your duty, (paff, pof, 


(pati, pelt, pet) 

Policeman.—That's a fact, sir. Bat if you 
wouldn't mind not smoking now, sir, you'd 
oblaage me. 

Fred.—Why, bless my soul, (pal, pad,) 
I've been smoking all this time! (poll, puff.) 
Gee the force of habit, (paf, puff.) I say, 
(presenting his cigar case,) won't you take ove 
to ameoke afer you get home! (pull, puff.) 
There can't be anything improper in that, you 
know, (puff, puff, pul) 

Policeman. Well, I guess there ain't. I 
don't care if I do take one. 

Fred.—{shows George alyly the stump of his 
cigar, smoked to the lips.) Now see what it 
is for a city to have respectable officers. If a 
low, rough, domineering sort of a fellow had 
tried to stop me, I might have kept on smok- 
ing in spite of him, but when a man like you 
apeaks to me, I do what's right, without say- 
ing a worl, (throws away the stump ocstes- 
tatiously. ) 

Policeman.—Thank you, sir. I wish all 
gentlemen was of the same way of acting, sir. 
Mach obleeged, sir. Good-night, sir. 

Fred.—Good- night, my friend. I say, George, 
that bat! 

Two days afterwards, Fred was promenading 
Broadway in a Washington street hat, which 
he had gained by the remarkable operation of 
smoking « cigar in a policeman's face in one of 
the streets of Boston. 


A BAD Niaurt. 


was over, and the storm showed no signs of 
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“* My wife afraid of the Indians !'' exclaimed 
the Colonel. ‘‘Why, madam, she herself is a 


ee 


i 


COOL ANSWER. 
A very cool answer from a sophomore is ip- 
deltbly recorded among the memortes of ——'s 
college days :— 
Professor ——— had a peculiarly red nose | 


One day a chestnut, propelled by some invi 
sible hand, was hurled across the room, and 
came so violently in contact with the learned 
gentleman's bald pate, that, glancing off, it 
span almost to the ceiling. 

My. {'’ thundered out the Professor, 
** that was you, sir; | know it, sir; don't deny 
it, sir—your blushes betray you, sir.’’ 








Yorse Do.—*' Nor 
cousin's birthday. Have a segar’”* 





RATHER DANGEROUS COMPANIONS. 


a ———— 


Kipeatr Pasawona.—'‘‘ Going out Meshing, | presume, young gentleman |"’ 
It ain't Gshimg rods—it's sky rockets I'm taking down for my 





em 


neighbor, you know. Smith is in the patent 
ball line. [ Mfr. 2. evidently means “* improved."" | 
Bays I, ‘Smith, you're showing balls and | 
am showing old Nasce, and | guess if merit 
counts we can win. And that's the talk here 
on peper.”" Then | told him what I'd heard 
about the committees. 

** In that so?’ . 

** Kxactly.’’ 

‘Well, I think old Nance is the best mare 
im the yard." 

“And you've got the best bull om the 


afr, 





Do you think I blash, sir?’ modestly ask- 
ed the student. 

“Blash!"’ retorted the Professor—“ your 
face is aa red as a beet!" 

* Pardon me sir,"’ replied ¥-———, ‘'I think 
it’s only the reflection of light; perhaps you 
looked at me over your nose !"' 


A FRIEND. 


* Will you allow me to go out, sir ''’ 
Thus Pat to me one evening said, 
As weary, dreary, in my study 
I eat with aching heart and head 


** And what is't, Pat, you would go out for! 
Can't you at home the evening spend ’'' 
I'l not be long, sir; only just run 
Over the way to see a friend.’ 


'' To see a friend | stay, I'll go with ye; 
Bring me my cloak and stick and bat ; 

A friend ' a friend ! what is « friend like ’ 
I never sew « friend yet, Pat.” 


A Pracreat Griarevavert.—A dry old 
codger connected with the railroad interests, a 
man who listens always and speaks little, and 
was never known to argue a hobby with any- 
"body, has lately been all mouth and ear to a 
very communicative Spiritualist of the ultra 
school. He listened to and allowed all sorts 
of things from the other world with so much 
placidity of assent thet the Spiritaaliat at last 


days since the Spiritualist said to the pupil, 
“The spirit of B-——— appeared to me last 
night, and ordered me to borrow five dollars of 
you,"’ for a certain purpose which was named. 
** Yea, I know it did,"’ replied he, ‘and isn't 
it strange! The same epirit called on me half 
an hour afterwards, and told me not to let 
you have the money, as it had made a mis 
take in giving yeu the order!"' The pre 
tended Spiritualist hasn't been to see the old 
oodger since. 


Agrimltural. 


STATE FAIRS. 


As the season for State Pairs will soon be 
here, the following experience of Mr. Plow 
handle, at a State Fair several years ago, 
as given in the Rural New Yorker, may be read 
with interest :- 





- ARRIVRA. 

We got safely to town Monday night, and 
Tuesday I went up early to the fair grounds to 
see what was going on. I got in and hunted 
ap Sam, and found he'd get our mare (old 
Nancy) entered, and had got hie card on her 
head and a good stall, and all things comfort 
able. The animal arrangements were Gret-rate 
generally, and during all the time of the fair 
the supply of fodder was good. 

MRARS SOMETHING. 

As | was standing up near the business office 
im the crowd, I heard a couple of men talking 
about premiums. One said to the otber: 

* Are you an exhibiter f"’ 

“Yes.” 

“Se am I, and we hed better look to the 
committees."’ 

“ Why sor’ 

** You see the committess are never all full, 
and if you are on hand at the big tent when 
they are called, it's easy to slip in a friend, 
which is a mighty nice thing sometimes.'’ 

* Well, | am showing o patent for making 
eowoumbers, and if you can get the premium 
it will make my fortune.” - 

* And I am showing a mew kind of bob tailed 
hens, and a premium won't set me back." 

“Well, you get me on your committes, 

I will name you for mine.” 

“ Ali right; ge iz te win when you can.” 

Thinks 1 pethape if Unsi's the way the thing 
leans | may a agany- 

: for meron to be 
Une rele um Unewe aacsstoms. Mo of ! sireeked 


believed him to be one of the faithful. A few | nea 


Then I told him that we mast be up at the 
tent in time. 
Well, sure enough, when the committess 
were made up! was on Smith's ball commit- 
tee, and he was on the mare committee. 

THE COMMITTEE CORR OUT. 
The head man took the book as had the 
things in it, and we were all introdvced to each 
other, and went down to look at the balls. We 
were on the red bulls. Bo we went slong and 
looked at them, and I didn’t say much till we 
came to Smith's bull, and I looked at him 
pretty carefully, pulled his tall, pumched my 
fingers into his ribs, and went through the mo- 
tions as I had seen the others. Says I, ‘That's 
a bull that looks like it. Smith had combed 
him all over with a fine-toothed comb, and 
brushed him with a hair brush, amd he did 
took slick, for he was just as fat as a hog. And 
from all I saw, I think fat at fairs, like what 
the lawyer said about charity, covers a malti- 
tude of sins. , 

OBTS THE HORNS POKED AT HIM. 
Just as | said that, the fellow who had a ball 
in the next stall comes up to me pretty flerce, 


and says he: . 
‘* What do you know about bulls f’’ 
Well,” says I, ‘I think I know what they 


are used for in my section." 

** May be,"’ says he, ‘you are on the com- 
mittee f"’ 

**T have that honor,"’ says I. 
* Bat,"’ says he, ‘that bull bain't got any 


igree. 
** Well,"’ says I, ‘‘ he had father and mother, 
hada't he!’ 

“Oh! yes, bat then nobody knows who they 
were."’ 

‘* Well, then, nobody knows but they were 
just as likely as your ball’s parents.’’ 

* But, sir, look at my bull's pedigree. There 
it ia, sir. Got by imported Shirt tail, out of 
Skim-milk, by Thander,'’ &0.—and he showed 
a string of names as long as your arm. 

Well,” says I to the commities, ‘‘are we 
to judge the pedigree or the animal !"’ 

And they said—*‘ The animal, of course.” 

Then," said I to the fellow, ‘will your 
ball get better stook than this f’’ 

“Of course he will," says he, ‘for he's got 
a pedigree and that bull hain't."” 

** Well,” saya l, “your bull bas got some- 
body to brag for him, and the other hasn't, 
that's certain.’’ And that sort o’ knocked him. 
*Bat,"’ saya I, “I've known people who felt 
grand over thelr pedigree, and I"ve seen a heap 
of people who couldn't go farther back than 
their father and mother that banged them all 
to pieces for smartness. Handsome is that 
handsome does," says 1, “and, as the hyma- 
book says, ‘a man’s a man for a’ that.’ Pedi. 
gree go to grasa, I go in for the animal."’ 

surrn's BULL Wires. 

When we got through and looked at our 
marks, the other two had Smith's bull second. 
{ had him first. So we talked it over, and 
finally, as they didn't care mach about it, they 
altered the figares and gave Smith the first 
premium, which I think was right. 

AND TUE OLD MARR. 

Smith had a great time over old Nanos. It 
turmed oat that ea-h of the other two commit- 
teemen had friends whose mares were to be 
judged, and they pretty soon picked out their 
favorites. So he kept still and let them talk, 
and they room got into a quarrel, and then 
they appealed to Smi bh, and he kinder sided 
with one, b@t thought old Namoe was the best 
mare, and daaliy, te keep the other from get- 
ting Gret, they sided with him, and ‘he went in 
for beth of theirs. Smith says he saw some 
queer Ubings ea that commitics. 

Yoa see we got our premiums, bat you dea’t 
tee, perhaps, Colonel, as well as I do, that it 
wants something more than merit to be sure of 


winning. 
OTs IXREVEREST. 

The State of New York ts a great Biate, the 
biggest tm the Unsen, and the New York State 
Agrieultaral Sootety is a great lostitetion, but 
A Ubero aim) come of Ube aifireaest big hag 
bags orawting aroend ite Annes! Pair, I'ma 








Mt te tine cattle poems to Roe! Bmath whe my 





teapot. 


VALUE OF EARTH-WORMS 
FOR ENRICHING LANDS. 
Mr. Josiah Parkes, the consulting engineer 
of the Royal Agricultural Society of Kagisnd, 
says that worms are great assistants to the 
drainer and valuable aid to the farmer in keep- 
ing up the fertility of the soil. He says they 
love moist, but not wet soils; they will bore 
down to but not iuto water; they multiply ra- 
pi¢ly om land after drainage, and prefer a deep- 
ly drained soll. On examining with Mr. Tho- 
mas Hammond, of Penhurst, Kent, part of a 
field which he had deeply drained, after long 
previous shallow drainage, he found that the 
worms had greatly increased in number, and 
that their bores descended quite to the level of 
the pipes. Many worm bores were large enough 
to receive the little finger. Mr. Henry Handly 
had informed him of a piece of land near the 
sea in Lincolnshire, over which the sea had 
broken and killed all the worms—the field re- 
mained sterile until the worms agaiu inhabited 
it. He also showed him a piece of pasture 
land near to his house, in which worms were 
in such numbers that he thought their casts 
interfered too much with its produce, which 
induced him to have it rolled at night in order 
to destroy the worms. The result was that 
the fertility of the field greatly declined, nor 
was it restored until they had recraited their 
mumbers, which was aided by collecting and 
tramaporting multitudes of worms from the 
fields. 

The great depths into which the worms will 
bore, and from which they push up fine, fertile 
soll, and cast it on the surface, has been admi- 
rably traced by Mr. C. Darwin, of Down, Kent, 
who has shown that in a few years they have 
actually elevated the surface of fields by a 
large layer of rich mould, several inches thick 
—thas affording nourishment to the roots of 
grasses, and increasing the productivencss of 


Mowe Macuinss —Have you ever thought 
of the immense difference between the power 
necessary to cut s swath of grass with a mow- 
ing-machine as compared with that of mowing 
one of equal width, or wider, by hand! A 
good mower moves easily along, cuts a wide 
swath, and exerts but little strength, seem- 
ingly. A machine, to out a swath of equal 
width, requires nearly the fall strength of two 
heavy horses. Now is there any way whereby 
this terrible waste of power, relatively, can be 
reduced, so that the work done witb a machine, 
shall compare more favorably with that done 
by hand in this respect? Cannot the weight 
and draught of the mowing- machine be greatly 
diminished and still do as good, and even bet- 
ter work, than is now done !— Hosten Cultivator. 





A Lanor Mirxer.—About a month ago we 
published the amount of milk produced in five 
days milking of several Ayrshire cows, in com- 
petition for prizes offered in Scotland by the 
Duke of Athol. An extract from a Scotch pa- 
per of later date, states that the cow which 
then 





in the amount of produce after she was put on 
the grass. She lately gave the astonishing 
quantity of 75 imperial peunds, or 7} imperial 
gallons of milk per day for several days in suc- 
cession. The largest quantity at one milking 
was 39 pounds."’ 


New Invewrion.—Of course it is a Connecti- 
out notion. The people of that State can't 
even draw their breath without the aid of a 
patent invention. A friend who travelled 
among them a few days since tell us that he 
saw the country folks, in the mountain dis- 
tricts, gathering blueberries with a rake—in- 
vented especially for the purpose, of course. — 
A bit of wire work draws the berries into a re- 
ceptacle holding about a quart, which, when 
filled, is emptied into a basket. The berries 
are so plentiful that a bushel can be gathered 
ia half a day. 


Suxp ro rux Sowxn —There are two ways of 
treating the seed. The botanist splits it up, and 
discourses on its curious characteristics; the 
simple husbandman eats and sows; sows and 
oats. Similarly there are two ways of treating 
the gospel. A dissects it. raises a moun- 
tain of dehate the structure of the whole, 
and the relation of its parts; and when he is 
@oue with his argument, he ia done. To him, 
the letter is dead; he neither lives on it him- 
self, wor spreads it for the good of his neigh- 
bors. He neither eats nor sows. The disciple 
of Jeous, bungering for rightece:mess, takes 








r 
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f@~ There is a man out West whose memory 
is so short that it only reaches to his knees, 
consequently he never pays for his boots. 





~ Useful Receipts. 


Traseransst Wixpow Suapes.—Cat India 
rabber in small pieces, put in an earthen ves- 
sel, cover weil with spirits turpentine; let it 
stand, stirring occasionally until it becomes a 
jelly; then thin with oil, such as is used for 
painting, and boil in an fron vessel. When 
nearly cool, apply with a brush te your cloth, 
which should be bleached, and tacked smooth- 
ly and tightly on frames the size you wish your 
curtains. Dry in the shade. When dry, you 
can trace with a pencil any design you please, 
and paint with oil paint. A small landscape 
eurrounded by a wresth of flowers, is pretty. 
This is also a good way to make oil cloths for 
stands, doorways, and carpet preservers around 
stoves, taking thick cloth.—Hwral New Yorker. 

To Paxvest Sxirraes x Hams.—la a commnu- 
nication to the Cotton Planter, Mr. W. MoWil- 
lie says: There is, according to my experi- 
ence, nothing easier than to avoid the skipper, 
and all worms and bugs that usually infest and 
often destroy so much bacon. It is simply to 
keep your smoke-house dark, and the moth 
that deposits the egg will never enter it. For 
the past twenty-five years | have attended to 
this, and never have had any bacon troubled 
with any insect. I have now hanging in my 
smoke-house hams one, two, and three years 
old, and the oldest are as free from insects as 
when first hung up. Iam not aware of other 
causes for the exemption of my bacon from in- 
sects, but simply the fact that my amoke-house 
is always kept dark. Before adopting this 
plan, I had tried many experiments, but al- 
ways either without success or with injury to 
the flavor of my bacon. I smoke with green 

is important, as the flavor of 
bacon is often utterly destroyed by smoking it 
with improper wood."’ 

Cuzar Baxr.—No production in this country 
abounds so much with saccharine matter as 
the shells of green peas. A strong decoction 
of them so much resembles, in odor and taste, 
an infusion of malt (termed wort,) as to de 
ecive a brewer. This decoction, rendered 
slightly bitter with the wood sage, and after- 


follows: Fill a boiler with the green shells of 
peas, pour on water till it rises half an inch 
above the shells, and simmer for three hours. 
Btrain off the liquor, and add a strong decoo- 
tion of the wood sage, or the hop, so as to ren- 
der if pleasantly bitter; then ferment in the 
usual manner. The wood sage is the best sub- 
stitute for hops; and being free from any ano- 
dyne property is entitled to a preference. By 
boiling a fresh quantity of shells in the decoo- 


as ale.—English Paper. 

Deeseixc Buexr-Sxins.—We have found it 
profitable rainy-day work, sometimes, to dress 
asheep-skin with the wool on. It makes a 
nice foot mat, a very comfortable thing in a 
sleigh or wagon of a cold day. It is easily 
dressed. Take equal parts of salt and alam 
pulverized, and sift about four ounces on the 
flesh side of the skin while fresh from the 
body, or if dry, after being moistened; then 
fold it up carefully and keep it in a damp place 
about four days, and then open it and lay it on 
the table, and scrape it with a dull knife to get 
all the adhering flesh off, and then rub it with 
a blunt wooden instrument until it is dry and 
soft. To dress a sheep or deer-skin for soft 
leather, without the wool, we see the following 
simple process recommended: ‘ One-half 
ounce of oil of vitrol, a teacupfal of salt, from 
one to three quarts of milk, then add the salt 
and vitrol; stir the skin im the liquid forty 
minutes, keeping it warm; then work it till 
dry. The Indians dress all their deer-skins by 
soaking them in a paste made of brains, and 
after rabbing them, dry them in smoke. 

Tomato Savce.—Take one dozen of ripe to- 
matoes, put them in a stone jar, stand them in 
acool oven until quite tender. When cold, 
take the skins and stalks from them, mix the 
pulp im the liquor which you will find in the 
jar, but do not strain it; add two teaspoonsful 
of the best powdered ginger, a dessert spoonful 
of salt, a head of garlic chopped fine, two table 
spoonsful of vinegar, a dessert spoonful of Chili 
vinegar, or a little Cayenne pepper. Pat into 
small-mouthed sance bottles, sealed. Keep in 
& cool place, it will xzep good for years. It is 
ready for use as soon as made, bat the flavor is 
better after a week ortwo. Should it not ap- 
pear to keep, turn it out, add more ginger; it 
may require more salt and Cayenne pepper. It 
is a long-tried recipe, and a great improvement ; 
om curry. The skins should be put into a 
wide-mouthed bottle, with a little of the dif 
ferent ingredients, as they are usefal for hashes 
or stews. , 

Tomato Paessrves.—Take the round yellow 
variety as soon as ripe, scald and peel ; to seven 
pounds of tomatoes add seven pounds of white 
sugar, and let them stand over might ; take the 
tomatoes out of the sugar,-and boil the syrup, 
Temoving the scam; put in the tomatoes and 
boil geutly fifteen or twenty minutes ; remove 
the fruit again and beil until the syrup thick- 
ems. On cosling, put the frait into jars, and 
peur the syrup imte ft, amd add a few slices of 
lemon to each jar, and you will have something 


OLD DOMINION ENIGMA. 
WAITTES FOR THE SATURDAY EVESING Posy, 
I am composed of 231 letters. 


My 6, 20, 29, 3, $8, 183, 149, 194, 68, 
169, 123, 68, 83, 37, 18, 194, ‘a sa ee 
~— ren residence of John H. 
\ 1s, TT, 156, 70, 
in Virginia. ee “-tndie 
My 152, 203, 225, is 0 
My 215, 171, 197, 14, 228, isa 
My 221, 74, 34, 211, 191, 114, 100, isa 
My 26, 121, 108, 176, 86, 64, 111, 95, isa 
My 179, 71, 184, 129, 160, 145, isa 
My 223, 140, isa 
My 35, 142, 218, 70, 166, 169, 225, eo 
in Virginia. 
My 55, 180, 83, 138, 209, 35, 52, 49, ise 
My 33, 168, 68, 148, 217, 54, ise 
My 31, 7, 29, 42, 119, 184, 91, 110, isa 
My 83, 190, 45, 106, 118, 35, 173, isa 
My 4, 192, 146, 159, 38, 83, 59, isa 
My 112, 189, 230, 231, 164, 116, 24, 12, 9, 
173, 152, is 
My 143, 120, 128, 117, 78, 85, 125, ion 
My 81, 14, 89, 121, 60, 69,67, isa 
My 122, 13, 97, 151, 148, 207, 113, isa 
My 66, 107, 190, 135, 167, 172, 17, 191, isa 
My 17, 229, 161, 104, 13, 41, 205, 70, te = tows 
in Virginia. 
My 112, 21, 122, 9, 177, 147, 208, 96, 22, 5, 1, 
47, 88, 30, 62, isa 
My 23, 11, 48, 1, 76, 13, 172, 44, 198, 437, tends. 
My 97, 96, 106, 63, 224, 185, 296, 183, 65, ag0, 
202, 174, isa 
My 170, 222, 19, 186, 109, 40, isa 
My 104, 125, 5, 5, 181, 125, isa 
My 37, 85, 33, 136, 105, 115, 138, 196, 2H, 4, 
55, ise de 
My 46, 216, 186, 161, 14, 212, 901, 139, 128, tew’@e. 
My 21, 184, 84, 50, 230, 199, 5ST, 213, 239, ape, 
139, 160, isa .™ 
My 188, 44, 99, 103, 200, 28, 227, 30, 68, %, ine do, 
My 170, 195, 139, 151, 87, 131, 210, 220, 230, a98, 
153, 205, 179, 231, is = place of notein Viegtate. 
My 144, 59, 164, 165, 163, 53, 32, 15, 131,165, be 








beepers 


reerticcere 


rrr 


place of note in 
My 19, 8, 218, 68, 56, 213, 3, 175, 14, 41, 
100, isa de. 
My 76, 218, 30, 51, 73, 194, 198, 6, 28, 17, 6, 56, 
179, 75, isa do. 


My 150, 14, 33, 168, 191, 162, 156, 171, 178, 70, 68, 
101, 72, 112, 85, 30, 30, 151, 131, 27, isa de. 
My 28, 155, 45, 131, 36, 15, 130, 98, 169, 146, 102, 
93, 94, 91, 123, 187, 183, 73, ise do. 
My 90, 137, 199, 127, 198, 99, waes distinguished 
man in Virginia. 

My 16, 98, 218, 193, 169, 25, 67, 120, wasea de. 
My 39, 89, 173, 67, 221, wasa do 
My 135, 204, 107, 66, is what the British caught at 

Yorktown, in Virginia. 
My whole is an extract from a speech delivered 


by Johp H. Peyton, of Virginia. DOUGLAS. 
ENIGMA. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POUT. 
I am composed of 24 letters. 


My 11, 22, 12, 17, 22, 23, is used in book-Keeping. 
My 9, 14, 1p, 24, 13, is a supernataral visitation. 

My 3, 15, 20, 4, 6, is one of the languages. 

My 8, 7, 1, 12, is o reptile. 

My 5, 21, 19, 18, 16, iso means of locomotion. © 

My 2, 10, is an exclamation. 

My whole is a well known adage. 

Joliet, Minois. 


RIDDLE. 

Two helpless twins, in whom you seek 
For language and for sense in vain, 

Compose my whole, and then I speak, 
But it is only to complain. 


wW.aA.B 





Places in Canada Enigmatically Expreseed. 


1.—A fashionable young lady, and the French 
word for city. 

2.—A Spanish wine, and to wish. 

3.—A consonant, s preposition, and « river meat 
Toronto. 

4.—An abbreviation for Company, and tne origina! 
name of & fortified town. 

56.—An excrescence on the foot, and the side of « 
house. B. J. @. 





GEOMETRICAL PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVEEING POST. 


What must be the diameter of » circular bole 
made through the centre of « sphere four inches ia 
diameter, that the remaining part may be fear 
sevenths of the entire solidity of the sphere? 


Sharpsburg, Allegheny Co., Pa. T.L. Mw. 


ARITHMETICAL QUESTION. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BYERING post. 
Four men, A, B, C and D, join stocks to begin 
trade in partnership. A pays in $680, Bs sum not 
named, C $865, and D $1,200. At the end of 16 
months A drew out his whole stock and gaia, which 
then amounted to $897,60. The other thres cent 
nued the trade for 8 months longer, whes Bake 
drew out his whole stock and gain, which the 
amounted to $621,60. The other two 
the trade for some time longer, when C also dr" 
out his whole stock and gain, which bad 
$1,349,40. Now if the trade yielded even prof, # 
proportion to stock and time all through, the @* 
tions arise : what was B's stock paid in? vii 
the length of time C's stock had remained ia weé#’ 
and what was the amount of D’s stock and prot 
when he became the only survivor of the firm in the 
business ” DANIEL DIBFENBACE. 


Krateerville, Snyder Co., Pa. 





CONUNDRUMS. : 
OG™ When does a man shave with o silver Tas 
Ans.—When he cuts off his heirs with » shilling- 
Og> Ax Exe.isn Coxuxpacu.—Whst forest 
trees are impostures ” Ans.—The oaks (hos*)- 
Og” Why is a young lady who deserts » dandy 
admirer like « large steamer entering » rir’ a= 
~—Because she leavgs a seed. 
O7™ What trade was the man who killed Willies 
Refes? Ans.—Bill sticker. . 





ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN LAST: 
ACROSTICAL ENTGM A—The alphabet: Woe 
tically, For the Saturday Evening Post. ” 
LOGICAL ENIGMA—“ Eicasinias Mysto 

MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA—Axrors 4 


CHARADE—Lost Time. #6 
BUS—Shannon, in Ireland. ys 
1, —2, 28, 5, 5,—3, 29, 5, 3,—4, 38, 5, Lhe 


16,—2, 14, 16, 14,—8, 15, 18, 1—4 6, 
5, 17, 10, 6,—6, 18, 10, 6,—7, 29, 0, 4, 
10, 2. 





to please the wost fastidious. 


cone: 





A 


5 gSesSeey . 











